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My LORD, © | 
$45: HETHER the World will ar 
4 e E raign me of Vanity, or not, that | 
W . have preſum'd to Dedieate this Co- 
medy to your Lordſhip, I am yet in 
Doubt: Tho* it may be it is ſome 
8 degree of Vanity even to doubt of it. 
One who has at any time had the Honour of Your 
Lordfhip's Converſation, cannot be ſappos'd ta- 
think very meanly of that which he wou'd prefer 
to Your Peruſal: Yet it were to incur the Im- | 
putation of too much Sufficiency, to pretend to iſ 
ſuch a Merit as might abide the Teſt of Your Lord» Hl 
fiip's Cenſure. | 3 +» AY 
Whatever Value may be wanting to this Play 11 
while yet it is mine, will be ſufficiently made uß 
to it, when it is once become Your Lordſhip's; 
and it is my Security, that I cannot have over-rated - 
it more by my Dedication, than Your Lordſhip 
will dignify it by Your Patronage. © *' ff 
That it ſucceeded on the Stage, was almot 318 
beyond my Expectation; for but little of it was if 
prepar'd for that general Taſte which ſeems no- [3 
to be predominant in the Palates of our Audſence. 
Thoſe Characters which are meant to be ridi- 
cul'd in moſt of our Comedies, are of Fools ſo 
groſs, that in my humble Opinion, they ſnou'd 
rather diſturb than divert the well-natur'd and re- 
llecting Part of an Audience; they are rather O- 
jets of Charity than Contempt; and inſtead e 
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moving our Mirth, they ought very often to excite 
our Co egg. 8 
This Reflexion mov'd me to deſign ſome Cha- 
racters, which ſhou'd appear ridiculous not ſo 
much thro? a natural Folly (which is incorrigible, 
and therefore not proper for the Stage) as thro? 
an affected Wit; a Wit, which at the ſame time 
that it is affected, is alſo falſe. As there is ſome 
Difficulty in the Formation of a Character of this 
Nature, ſo there is ſome Hazard which attends the 
” Progreſs of its Succeſs, upon the Stage: For 
many come to a Play, fo. over charg'd with Cri- 
tieiſm, that they very often let fly their Cenſure, 
when thro” their Raſhneſs they have miſtaken their 
Aim. This 1 had: Occaſion lately to obſerve: For 
this Play had been acted two or three Days, be- 
fore ſome of theſe haſty Judges cou'd find the 

. leiſure to diſtinguiſh- betwixt the Character of a 
Witwmoud and a Truewtt. N . 

1 1 muſt beg Your Lordſhip's Pardon for this 
Digreſſion from the true Courſe of this Epiſtle; 
but that it may not ſeem altogether impertinent, I 
beg, that I may plead the Occaſion: of it, in part 
of that Excuſe of which I ſtand in need, for re- 

| commending this Comedy to Your Protection. It 
is only by the Cauntenance of Your Lordſhip, and 


the Few. fo: qualify'd, that ſuch who write with 


Care and Pains can hope. to be diſtinguiſh'd:: For 
the Proſtituted Name of Poet promiſcuouſly levels 
eit: F 
Terence, the moſt correct Writer in the World, 
had a Scipio and a Lelius, if not to aſſiſt him, at 
- leaſt to ſupport him in his Reputation: And not- 
withſtanding his extraordinary Merit, it may be, 


their Countenance was not more than neceffary, 


The Purity of his Stile, the Delicacy of his 
Turns, and the Juſtneſs of his Characters, were 
all of them. Beauties, which the greaten Fart of his 


Audience were incapable of Taſting: Some off the 


ds 


courſeſt 


1d, 
at. 
01 


be, 


his 
re 
his 
he. 
eſt 


equal Pride and Gratitude, aſcribe it to the Honour 


10 N F * WE 
Me Dedication: 
wurſeſt Strokes of Plants, ſo ſeverely cenſur'd by 
Horace, were more likely to affect the Multitude; 
ſuch, who come with expectation to laugh at the 
laſt Act of a Play, and are better entertain d with- 
two or three unſeaſonable Jeſts, than with the art- 
ful Solution. of the Fable. 
As Terence: excell'd in his Performances, fo had 
he great Advantages to encourage his Under- 
takings 3 for he built moſt on the Foundations of 
Menander : His Plots were generally modell'd, 
and his Characters ready drawn to his Hand. He 
copied Menander; and Menander had no leſs 
Light in the Formation of his Characters, from 
the Obſervations of Theophraſias, of whom he 


vas a Diſeiple; and Theophraſtus it is known was 


not only the Diſciple, but the immediate Succeſſor 
of Ariſtotle, the firſt and greateſt Judge of Poetry. 
Theſe: were great Models to deſign by; and the 
further Advantage which Terence poſſeſs'd, to- 
wards giving his Plays the due Ornaments of 
Purity of Stile, and: Juſtneſs of Manners, was not 


leſs conſiderable, from the Freedom of Converfa- 


tion, which was permitted him with Lelius and 
Scipio, two of the gong? and moſt polite Men of 
bis Age. And indeed, the Privilege of ſuch a 


Converſation, is. the only certain Means of attain» | 


lng to the Perfection of Dialogue © 
If it has happen'd in any Part of this Comedy, 


that J have gain'd a Turn of Stile, or Expreſſion 
more Correct, or at leaſt more A ns than in 


thoſe which I have formerly written, 1 muſt, with 
of Your Lordſbip's admitting me into Your Con- 
verſation, and that of a Society where every body 
elſe was ſo well worthy of You, in your Retire- 
ment laſt Summer from the Town: For it was 
Immediately after, that this Comedy was Written. 
If I have fail'd in my Performance, it is only to be 
regretted, where 33 ſo many, not inferior 


either 
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hee Dedlication. 
either to a Scipio or a Leliut, that there ſhou'd be 
one wanting, equal in Capacity to a Terence. 
If l am not miſtaken, Poetry is almoſt the only 
Art, which has not yet laid Claim to your Lord- 
_ -ſhip's Patronage. Architecture, and Painting, to 
the great Honour of our Country, have flouriſh'd 
under Your Influence and Protection. In the 
| mean time, Poetry, the eldeſt Siſter of all Arts, 
and Parent of moſt, ' ſeems to have reſign'& her 
Birth, right, by having negleQed to pay her Duty 
to Your Lordſhip; and by permitting others of a 
later Extraction, to prepoſſeſs that Place in Your 
Eſteem, to which none can pretend a better Title. 
Poetry, in its Nature, is ſacred to the Good and 
Great; the Relation between them is reciprocal, 
and they are ever propitious to it. It is the Priv- 
lege of Poetry to addreſs to them, and it is ther 
Prerogative alone to give it Protection. 
This receiv'd Maxim is a general Apology for 
all Writers who Conſecrate their Labours to great 
Men: But 1 could wiſh, at this time, that this 
- Addreſs were exempted from the common Pre- 


tence of all Dedications; and that as I can diſtin 


'guiſh Your Lordſhip even among the moſt De- 
ſerving, ſo this Offering might become remarks 


ſhould aſſure Your Lordſhip, that I am, with 


Humanity, 
h LORD, 
| War Lordſhip's moſt Obedient 
und moſt Oblig'd Humble Servant, 


ble by ſome particular Inſtance of Reſpect, which | 


all due Senfe of Your extreme Worthineſs and] 


Will. Congreve. 
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Mr. CO NC RE V E, 


Occaſionꝰd by his COME D V. 


35 CALL'D THE - 5 
Way of the WokxIL D 


wW HEN Pleaſure's falling to th bow Delight, - 
In the vain Foys of the uncertain Sight; 
No Senſe of Wit when rude Spectators know, 

But in diſtorted Geſture, Farce and Show: 

How could, great Author, your 1255 Mind 


for 
great 
t this 


Pre-: Dare to write only to the Few Refin'd! 

iſtin- Te h that nice Ambition you purſue, 
De- 7is not in Congreve' Power to pleaſe but ſew. 

arka nplicitij devoted to his Fame, | x 


Well-dref'd Burbarians know his awful Name, 


7hich | 
win Tho ſenſeleſs they're of Mirth, but when the laugh, ; 
ans 4 they feel Wine, but when, till drunk, they qua. 


On jou, from Fate a laviſh Portion fell-- 1 
Is ev'ry way of Writing to excell.' | | 
Your Muſe Applauſe to Arabella brings, 

In Notes as ſweet as Arabella ſings, _ 
When-eer you draw an undiſſembled Wor, 
With fweet Diſtreſs your Rural Numbers flow. 

| Paſtora's the Complaint of ev'ry Swain. 
TA Paſtora ſtill the Echo of the Plain. 
| Or if jour Muſe deſcribe, with warming Force,” 
Toe wognded-Frenchman falling from his Horfes-- 
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To Mr. CONGREFVE. 
And her own William glorious in the Strife,- 
Beſtowing on the proſtrate Foe his Life. 

You the great Act as gen'rouſly rehearſe, 

And all the Engliſh Fury's in your Verſe. 

By your ſelected Scenes, and handſom Choice, 

Ennobled Comedy exalts her Pics; 

Von check unjuſt Efleem and fond Deſire. 
And teach to ſcorn, what elſe we ſhowd- admire; 

The juſt Impreſſion taught by you we bear, 

The Player abs the World, the World the Player; 

Whom ſtill that World: unjuſily diſeſteerss, 

J he, alone, profeſſes what he ſeems. 
But when your Muſe aſſumes her Tragic Part, 

She conquers and ſhe reigns in evry Heart, 

Jo mourn with ber Men cheat their private Noe, 

And gen rous Pity's all the Grief they know: 

The Widow, who, impatient of Delay, a 
From the Town joys muſt mask it to the Play, 
Joins with your Mourning-Bride*s e Aloan 
And weeps a Loſs ſhe ſiighted, when her own; 
Du give us Torment, ard you give us Eaſe, 

And vary our Aſftictions as you pleaſe. 

I not 4 Heart ſo kind as yours in Pain, 

To load your, Friends with Cares you only feign; 
Tour Friends in Grief, compos'd your ſelf, to leave? 
Bu, tis the only way you e er deceive. 
Then ſtill, great Sir, your moving Pow'r employ, 
Jo bull our Sorrow, and correct our Fey. 
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Spoken by Mr. Berterton, _ 


(Y thoſe few Fools who with ill Stars are curſt, 
Sure ſcribling Fools. call'd Paets, fare the worſt: 
For they're a ſort of Fools which Fortune makes, 

And after ſhe has made em Fools, forſakes. 

With Nature's Onfs tis quite à diff rent Cafe, 

For Fortune favours all ber Idiot-Race: : 

In her own Neſt the Cuckow-FEgps, me find, N 

O'er which ſhe broods to hatch the Changling-Kind. 

No portion. for her oma. fbe has to ſpare, + 

So much ſhe dotes an her adopted Care. ; 


Poets are Bubbles, by the Town. draws in, 
Suffer d at firſt ſome trifiling Stakes to win: 
But what unequal Hazards. do they ruy! 


| Each time they write they venture all they ve won: 


The Squire that's butter d ſtill is ſure to be undone, 
This Author, heretofore, has found your Favour; 
But pleads no Merit from his paſt Behaviour. 


Jo build on that might bonus a VAIN Preſumption. , 


Show d Grants, to Poets made. admit Reſumpiion: 


And in Parnaſſus he muft loſe his Scat, 5 
| If that be found a forfeited Eſtate. EE 3 


He-owns.. with Toil he wrought the following Scenes; 
But, if they re nanght, ne er ſpare him for his Pains: 
Damn him the more; have no Commiſeratian - 

For Dulneſs on mature Deliberation, - 1 
He ſwears hell not reſent one hiſi d- off Scene, 


| Nor, like thoſe peeviſh its, his Play maintain, 


Who, to aſſert their Senſe, your Taſte arraign. 
Some Plot we think he has, and ſome new Thought; 
Some Humour too, no Farce; but that's a Fault. 


Satire, he thinks, you ought not to expect; 


— 


"= 


For ſo Reform'd a Town, who dares correts ? 3M 


To pleaſe, this Time, has been his ſole Pretence,- ty 
He'll not inflrult, leſt is bod give Offine, 
Shou d he by chance a Knave or Fool expoſe, x 
Tat hurts none here, ſure here are none of thoſe, 
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Wn fus Fainall, n Love with Mrs, Maywood. Mr. Batterton:'!" 
Mirabell, In Love with Mrs. Millamant. Mr. Forge 
Wi --JHitwoud, 

| 199 = Petularir, 


| [8% 8 Servant to Mirabe 
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PROLOGUE. 


Þ 3 Play ſhall (with your Leave to ſhew 17) 
Give you one Inſtance of a Paſſive Poet, | 

Who to your Fudgments yields all Reſignation; - 
A So Sate * Damn, . yur own Diſcretion.” | 


„*** * 0 2 11 6 * bie * 
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2 Mr. Bowen. 's 
I Mr, Bowman,” 


+ Mr. Underbil. 
Mr Brighe.. /** 


WOM E N. 


bo: (Lady Wi rt, Enemy to Mirabell, for ha- ES 
| wing p62 A Love to her. 2M 8. Leigh, 
Ars. Millamant, A fine Lady, Niece to: Ps. 
| { Lady Wiſhfort, and loves Mirabell. Mrs, Br nds 
Mrs. Marweed, Friend to Mr, Fainall, 

E and likes Mirabell. Fun 6, Barry: 

Mrs. Fainall, Daughter to Lady * iſtlort, „ 
and Wife to Fanal, formerly Friend ꝰ Mrs. Bowman, 

to Mirabell EY 

Foible, Woman to Lady Wi iert. Mrs. Willis, 

Aliuciig. Woman to Mrs, Millamant. Mrs. Prince. 


Þ Followers of Mrs. Millamant. 


* V Wilfyl Witwoud, Half Brother to Vit. 
wound and Nephew to * Wi Nn. 


Dancer, Foot! men i a Attendants. 
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Cards Af BETTY waiting, 
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M I. K A ELL, 


5 28 N © v are a fortunate Man, Mr b 
| on COF- Fain, Have we done? 


ere as e ven pleaſe,” I'l ploy on 


entertain you. 


L nother time, w 
rent; you are thinking of ſomething elfe 
new, and play too negligently; the Coldneſs of a lofing 


play with a Man that lighted his ill Fortune, than I'd 


ber Reputation. 1 


Mira. You have a Taſte extremely delicate, and we for | 
refining on your Pleaſures. 


out of err, 
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Fain, No, I' give you your Revenge * 
be en you are not ſo indiffe- 


Cameſter leſſens the Pleaſure of the Winner. I'd no more . 


make Love to a Woman who underyalu'd the Los: of. 


Fein, Pr'ythee, why mm Something bas put 10 ow: 
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3 Airs; Not at all: 1 happen to be grave to Day; and 
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Wl Fain. They had a mind to he rid of you. 
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2 De War of the Won Ip. 


„Anh oe IEEE. 
_ © Faqn, Confeſs, Millamant and you nd laſt Night, 
after I left you; my fair Couſin has ſome Humours that 
wou d tempt the Patience of a Stoick; What, ſome Cox 
comb came in, and was well receiv'd by her, while you 
were by. ' | . 
Mira. Nitwoud and Fetulam; and what was worſe, her 
Aunt, your Wife's Mother, my evil Genius; or to ſum 
up all in her own Name, my old Lady W#iſhfort came 


1 | 
Fam. O there icis then Ahe has a laſting Paſſion for 
you, and with Reaſon, — What, then my Wife 


was there? 
Mira. Tes, and Mrs. Marwood and three or four more, 
whom I never ſaw: before; ſeeing me, they all put on 
their grave Faces, whiſper d one another ; then complain'd 
aloud of the Vapours, and after fell into a profound 
Silence. e 


Mira, For which Reaſon I reſoly d not to ſtir, At ha 
the goödd old Lady broke thro? her painſul Taciturnity, 


With an Invecktee zpainſt long Viſits. T would not have 
underſtood her, but Millamant joining in the Argument,! 
' roſe, and with a cenſtraimd Smile told her, I thought 
nothing was ſo ealy as to know when-a Viſit began to 
be troubleſome; - ſhe reden'd and I. withdrew, without 
en her Reply 5 f 2 | 
4 ain. You were to blame to reſent what ſhe ſpoke only 
in Compliance with her Aunt. Ep 
- Mira, She is more Miſtreſs. of her ſelf, than to be under 
th Jeceſſity A ſuch a Reſignation. | 
Tan. What? tho* half her Fortune depends 
Marrying with my Lady's Approbation? 
3» Mow, 7 was 23 in ſuch a Humour, that I ſhou'd baye 
I been better pleas'd:if ſhe had been leſs diſcreet. . 
Fain, Now 1 remember, I wonder not they were 
-vweary of you; lift Night was one of their Cabal-Nights; 
they bave 'em three times a Week, and meet by tar, 
at one another's Apartments, where they came togetbe! 
like the Coroner's Igqueſt, to fit upon the murder'd Re: 
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menda 


and CC 


with: 
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more, 
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t have 
ent, I 
ought 
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under 
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turnt, 
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/ 


putations of the Week. You: and: I are excluded . and "T4 
was once propos'd that all the Male-Sex-ſhou'd be excep- 


ted; but ſomebody - mov'd that to avoid Scandal there 


might be one Man of the Community; upon which mo- 
tion Hitwoud and Petulant were enrolled Members. 
Mira. And who may have been the Foundreſs of this 
dect? My Lady Wiſhfore,: 1 warrant; who publiſhes her 
Deteſtation of Mankind; and full of the Vigour of Fifty 


| five, declares for a Friend and Rataſia; and let Poſterity - 


ſhifr for it ſelf, ſhe'll breed no more. 

' Fain, The Diſcoyery of your ſham Addreſſes to her to 
conceal your Love to her Niece, has provok'd this Separa- 
tion: Had you diſſembPd' better, Things might have con- 
tinu'd in the Sate of Nature. „5 

Mira I did as much as Man cou'd, with any reaſona- 
bie Conſcience; I proceeded to the very laſt Act of Flat 
tery with her, and was guilty of a Song in her Com- 
mendation. Nay, I got a Friend to put her intoa Lampoon, . 


» On. oy - 
— — — — . . OA IEA wot a on I 4A. SDS >, 26 ˙ 


er with the Imputation of an Affair | 


with a young Fellow; which I carry d ſo fir, that I tod 


her the malicious Town took notice that ſhe was grown 


fat of a ſudden; and when ſhe lay in of a Dropſy, per- 
| ſaaded her ſhe was reported to be in Labour. The Devil's: 


in't, if an old Woman is to be flatter'd further, unleſs a 
Man ſhou'd endeavour downright perſonally to debauch 
her; and that my Vertue forbad me. But for the Diſco- 
very of this Amour, I am indebted to your Friend, or 


| your Wife's Friend, Mrs. Mrmood. 


Fain. What ſhou'd provoke her to be your Enemy; 


unleſs ſhe has made you Advances, which you bayeſlight- 


ed? Women do not cafily forgive Omiſſions of that Na- 

tun“! e P47 | 
Mira, She was always civil to me, till of late; I 

confeſs I am not one of thoſe Coxcombs who are apt to 


imerpret a Woman's good Manners to her Prejudice; and 


think that ſhe who does not refuſe em ev'ry thing, ean 
refuſe *em nothing. . Ee. ww 
Fain. Lou are a galant Man, Mirabell; and tho* you 
may have Cruelty enough, not to ſatisfy a Lady's long- 
ing; you have too much Generoſity, not to be tender of. 


# 
* 


ber Honour. Yet you ſpeak with an Indifferenct which 


* 


ſeems to be unaffected, and confeſſes you are conſcious of 
a Concern for which the Lady is more indebted to you, 
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| ſeems to be affected; and confeſſes you are conſcious of 
a Negligence. 
Mira. You purſue the Argument with a Diſtruſt that 


than is your Wife. 
Fain. Fy, fy, Friend, if you grow cenſorious I muſt. 


leave you Sl look r the e in the next Mira 
Room. Mirth, 
"Mira, Who are they? this is 
e Petulans and Hirwoud—Bring n me bone Choco. m_ - 
will fu 
| Miva Betty, what ſays your Clock? Fain 
Ber. Turn d of the laſt Canonical Hour, Sir. Jengig d 
Mira. How pertinently the Jade anſwers me! Ha? 4. are of 
moſt one a C ock! [Looking on A Watch.) O, vue Mira 
come aways 
CD £42, 1 a Fool, 
8 c b NE. 11. oY 
ain. 
Mirabell aud Footman, tain'd | 
Oy Well; is the grand Affair over? You have been Mars 
fometbing tediovs. Fain. 
Serv. Sir, there's ſuch Coupling at Pancras, that they $ bas W 
fand behind one another, as twere in a'Country Dance, Mir, 
Ours was the laſt Couple to lead up; and no Hopes ap- 0; anc 
pearing of Diſpatch, beſides, the Parſon growing hoarſe, Wi ſhall te 
we were afraid his Lungs wou d bave- fail's before it Fain 
came to our Turn; ſo we drove round to Dules- Paci ſo new 
and there they were rivetted in a trice. 1 Mir 
Mira. So, ſo, you are ſure they are married. ſonate 
Serv. Married and Bedded, Sir: I am Witneſs ber fur 
Ara. Have you the Certifieate. ful, th 
Serv. Here it is, Sir. | in anot 
Mira. Has the Tailor brought 22 Clothes __ ber me 
and the new Live ries? me wit 
Serv. 1 Sir. | pieces; 
Mira. That's well. Do you nene * & ye. hear, em, at 
a, adjourn the a. Dojo go till rf xg nd: bid that 1 
Waitwell ſhake his Ears, and Dame Partlet ruſtle up her her hes 


3 and meet me. at D A does tows by. Roſamond's em, tl 


Pond) 


they 
ance. 
s ap- 
)arſe, 
re it 
(ace; 


ome; 


| 1131] tell her fo, 


em, that at length, contrary to my Deſign and Ex | 


- 
— i 3 , . 38 
MY a F - 
P 


* 
* 


—— 


Pond; that I may ſee her before ſhe returns to her La- 


by 8 0 E N E III. 


TR EE Mirabell, Fainall, Betty. | „ 
Fain, Joy of your Succeſs, Mirabell; you look pleas'd. 
Mira, Ay; I have beenengap'd ina Matter of ſome ſort of 
Mirth, which is not yet ripe for Diſcovery. 1 am glad 
this is not a Cabal-Night, I wonder, Fainall, that you 
who are married, and of conſequence ſhould be: diſereet, 
will ſuffer your Wife to be of ſuch a Party. _ — 

Fain. Faith, I am not Jealous. Befides, moſt who are 


Jengig d are Women and Relations; and for the Men, they 


are of a Kind too contemptible to give Scandal. 

Mira. Tam of another Opinion. The greater the Coxcomb, 
aiways the more the Scandal: For a Woman who is not 
a Fool, can have but one Reaſon for aſſociating with. a 
Man who is one. „„ 33 =. 

Fain. Are you jealous as often as you ſee Mitwond efiter- 
tain'd by Millaman t: 5 

Mira. Of her Underſtanding I am, if not of her Perſon. 
* You do her wrong; for to give her her Due, ſhe 

„ Wit 8 | 4005 . 

Mira. She has Beauty enough to make any Man think 
ſo; and Complaiſance enough not to contradict hint who 


Fain, For a paſfionate Lover, nieckiohks ou are 2 Man 


ſonewhat too diſcerning in the Failings o your Miſtreſs, IH 
Mira. And for a. diſcerning Man, ſomewhat too 24 1 


fonate a Lover; for 1 like her with all her Faults; nay Bike 108 
ber fer her Faults, Her Folies are fo natural, or ſo at- 118 
ful, that they become her; and thoſe Affectations which || 


. „ > 1 7 


in another Woman wou'd be odious, ſerve but to e 


her more agreeable, Il tell thee, Fainall, ſhe once. ds 
me with that Inſolence, that in Revenge I took ber to 
pieces; ſifted her, and ſeparated her Failings ; I fiudy'd. 
em, and got em by Rote. The Catalogue was ſo large, 
that I was not without Hopes, one Day or other 50 hate 
her heartily: To which end I ſo us'd my ſelf t HK of 


* ; 3 


r 


1 — => = 
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tation, they gave me/ev'ry Hour leſs and leſs Diſturbance WW NM. a. 
*till' in a few Days it became habitual to me, to remem- Nie the C 
der em without being diſpleas d. They are now en of Fe 
grown as familiar to me as my own Frailties; and in il Fas: E 
probability in a little time longer 1 ſhall like em as well, ede wit! 
Fain, Marry her, marry her; be half as well acquainted ing over 
with her Charms, as you. are with her Defects, and my WW Mia. 
Life on't, you are your own. Man again. boſe of t 
Mira, Say you fo? 1 | Fain. I 
Fain. I, I, I have Experience: I have a Wife, and fo 8 Medlar 
forth... e buch, a 
7 | | 1 | ulp. and 
tp tbem.] Meſſenger, cher 
Meſſ. Is one Squire Witwoud here? 3 
Bet. Yes; What's your Buſineſs? 7 X q 4 
Meff. | have a Letter for him, from his Brother tener! 


Wilful, which I am charg'd todeliver into his own Hands Sys, 
Tut. He's in the next Room, Friend That way. Wes 


| | im, und 
e 3 
Nirabell, Fainall, Betty, olks Wit 
. Mira, What, is the chief of that noble Family in Town, (ſ?'%' d. 
Sir Wilfal Witwond 2 * A ed one 
Fain. He is expected to Day. Do you know him? Monat] 
Mira. | have ſeen him, he promiſes to be an exrraot- WW! that 
1 Perſon; I think you have the Honour to be related 4 down 
to him. | | | | . 
Fan. Ves; be is half Brother to this irwond by %. 1 
former Wife, who was Siſter to my Lady Wiſpfore, my e. an © 
Wife's Mother. If you marry Millamant, you muſt call Tiginal, 
Couſins too. FR ET | 
Mira. I; had rather be his Relation than his Acquait- 


tance, Wit. Af 


_ Fain, He comes to Town in order to equip himſelf for Wi: l 
Travel. 8 N 
_ Mia. For Travel! Why the Man that I mean is abort Mf %%, 


Forty. n 17 

Fun. No matter for that; tis for the Honour of Ex. . Ne 

Land, that all Zwr9te ſhou's know we have Blockheads oH“ Di 
all Ages. * * 5 Mint. 


— re epages 
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Mira, 1 wonder there 1s not an Act of Parliament to 


ye the Credit of the Nation, and prohibit the Exporta= 
jon of Fools, 


nee? 
12em* 
now 


in al Fain: By no means, tis better as tis; *tis- better to 
vel, de with a little Loſs, than to be quite eaten up with 
inted icing over ſtock d. 

my Ma. Pray, are the Follies of this Knight-errant, and- 


boſe of the Squire his Brother, any thing related? 

Fain, Not at all; Witwoud grows by the Knight, like 
Mediar 3 on a. Crab. One will melt ia your 
outh, and: Yother ſet your Teeth on edge; one is all 
lo. and the other all Core. 

Mira. So one will be Rotten before he be Ripe, and 
te other will be Rotten without ever being Ripe at all. 
Fain. Sir Wilful is an odd Mixture of Baſhfulneſs and 
hoſtinacy.— But when he's, drunk, he's as loving as the 
onſter in the Tempeſt; and much after the ſame man- 
r. To give Yother his due, he has ſomething of Goods. 
ture, and does not always want Wit. 

Mira. Not always; but as often as his Memory fails 
im, *nd his Com mon- place of Compariſons. He is a. 
ool with & good Memory, and fome few- Scraps of other 
ok Wit, He is one whoſe Converſation can never be 
proy'd, yet it is now and then to be endur'd. He bas 
ce:d one good Qpality, he is not exceptious; for he ſo. 


nd fo 


TY ſionately affects the Reputation of underſtanding Rail- 
.eraor: /, that he will conſtrue an Aﬀeont into a Jeſt; and 
elated WP" W Rudeneſs and ill Language, Satire ind 
3 
by i. If you have à mind to finiſh. his Picture, you 
9, elan en, to doit at full Length. Behold the 
.& call Iginal. | 
Quai SCENE VI. 
3 8 [Tothem) Witwouds.. 2 be 
elf for wit Aﬀord me your Compaſſion, my Dears; pity mes | 
mall; Mirabell, pity me. 1 
Mira, 1 do from my Soul: * n e P 


Fam, Why, what's the Matter? 

f E. No Letters for me, Betty? 8 

e2ds ei, Did not ane briog you overt now; Sir 2 a 
Mir 5 H. 


; f 2 : 8 * 
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Wie. Ay, but no other? 


1 


2 ax 4 1 r you 

| et. No, . n r | Ince vo 

Wir. That's hard, that's very hardz — A Meſſ-ogeoie""" 

Mule, a Beaſt of Burden, he bas brought me a Letts 7 85 

from the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Panegyrick u. of \ 

2 Funeral Sermon, or a Copy of C6mmendatory Verſa 15 ( 

from one Poet to another. And what's worſe, tis as (uri, 1; 

a Forerunner of the Author, as an, Epiſtle Dedicatory, wwe? F 
Mira, A Fool, and your Brother, Witwoud ! els 

, Wit. Ay, ay, my half Brother. My half Brother beighſW c: Im- 

no nearer upon Honovr. _ | 5 I won't 

Mira. Then *tis poſſible he may be but half a Fool. in the V 

, Wiz. Good, good, Mirabell, le Drolet Good, good. 

hang him, don't let's talk of him ; ———=Fainall, how don Pei 


your Lady? Gad, I {ay any thing in the World to g * 
this Fellow out of my Head. 1 beg Pardon that I ſhoul ; 
ask a Man of Pleaſure, and the Town, a Queſtion at ond 
fo Foreign and Domeſtick. But I talk like an old Mail 
at a Marriage; I don't know what 1 ſay: But ſhe's the 
beſt Woman in the World, wot 4 4 
Fain, * [is well you don know what you ſay, or ell 
your Commendation wou'd go near to make me eithe 
vain or jealous. L 
+ Wit. No Man in Town lives well with a Wife by 
Vainall. Your Judgment, Mirabell! 
Mira. You had better ſtep and ask bis Wife, if a 
wou'd be credibly inform'd. | 
Nu. Mirabell. 
Mira. Ay. i | 
uni. My Dear, I ask ten thouſan Pardons; — 
Gad I have forgot what I was going to ſay to you. 
Mira, I thank you heartily, heartily, | N 
Mit. No, but prithee excuſe me, ——— my Memory 
fouch a Memory. *: *.. ©. 
Mira. Have a care of ſuch Apologies, Witwoud; === 
for I never knew a Fool but he affected to compli 
either of the Spleen or his Memory. 
Fam, What have you done with Petulant? 
Wit. He's reckoning his Mony,— my Mony it's 
l have no Luck To-day. „ 
Vain, Tou may allow him to win of you at Play; | 
„ = | ARE 


ſay as t. 


upon hi 
l can de 


i 
WE 
* 


r you are ſure to be too hard for him at Repartee: 
| Mic: you monopolize the Wit that is between you, the, 
ragen rontune muſt be his of courſe, _ 

Leite Mira, 1 don't find that Perulant confeſſes the Superio: 
ick ui ity of Wit to be your Talent, Maud. 


Verfa, t. Come, come, you are malicious now, and wou'd 


as (aro BE reed Debates Petulant's my Friend, and a very 
7. honeſt Fellow, and a very pretty Fellow, and has a ſmat- 
, Wterin Faith and Trot 
bei Of fall Wit: Nay, Fil do him tice, I'm his Friend, 
I won't wrong him.—— And it he had any Judgment 


ol. Jia the World, — he wou'd not be altogether contemp= 


gol ide. Come, come, don't detract from the Merits of 


w dos my Friend. 


6e 7.in. You don't take your Friend to be over-nicely 


hou! bred. 


Je e. No, no, hang him, the Rogue has no Manners 
I at all, that I muſt own——— No more Breeding than 

85 2 Bum-baily, that I grant N 'Tis pity; the Fellow! 
has Fire and Life, 

| Mira. What, Courage? 

Wi. Hum, faith I don't know as to that. 18 can'e 

fay as to that. Yes, faith, in a Controyerly, he'll 

contradict any body. 


or «lf 
e eithe 


man whom he lov'd. 

Hit. Well, well, be does not always think befors be 
ſpeaks; — We have all our Failings: "You are too hard 
upon him, you are faith. Let me excuſe him, 
l can defend moſt of his Foults, except one or two:. One 
be has, that's the Truth on't; if he were my Brother, 1 

could not acquit him That indeed I cou'd wiſh were 


otherwiſe, 
Mira. Ay marry, what's that, Wiewoud 8 


Friend.—No, my Dear, excuſe me there. 


Trifle, 

Wit, No, no, what if he be? Tit no matter for that, 
his Wit will excuſe that: A Wit ſhou'd no more be ſin- 
dere, than a Wornan conſtant ; one 8 a Decay of 


es. 6 
* — . . 


4 


— 
0 
—_ 8 A s ** 
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a pretty deal of an odd fort _ | 
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Mira. Tho' 'twere a Man wham he fear d, or a Wo- 


Wi. O pardon me—— pas . the Infirmities of my 
Fan, What I wat he's unfincere, 0. is forne ſuch 


ae 25 t'other of 8 . W ot] 


— 
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Nad traubled with Wind. Now yu ma 
the Three are. . pet. 


hut to te 
Coach- hi 


Mira. May be you think him too poſitive? 


Wit. No, no, his being poſitive is an facenive to Ar 
gurnenit and keeps up Converſation, 


Fain, Too illiterate. | n him 

Mit. That! that's his Huppineſs——His Want of Leari Mira. 
ning gives him the more * to ſhew his ur Hi. ! 
tural Parts. no more 
Mira. He wants Words. | his is nc 
Mit. Ay: But I like him for that now; "IR his Want out this 
of Words gives me the Pleaſure very often to explain hu Lain. 
Meaning. Wit. 1 
|  - Fain, He's impudent. olate-hc 
Mit. No, that's not it. As ſoon 
Mira. Vain. | = JH — Then 
Wit. No. and a M 
Mira. What, he ſpeaks unſcaſonable Truths ſometime; iſto the [ 
becauſe he has not Wit enough to invent an Evaſion. for him 
Wit. Truths! Ha, ha, ha! No, no; fince you will ſimſelf, 
have it, I mean, he never fpeaks Truth at ll, — That times le: 


all. He will lye like a Chamber maid, or a Woman of Mira. 


| Quality" 5 Porter. Now that is « Fault. believe 


— SCENE Vi: ning: ( 
[To them] Coachman. | . | 
| Coach, Is Maſter Petulant here, Miftreſs ? 
Bet. Yes. 

- Conch, Three Gentlewomen in 2 Coach wou'd ſprit fl P.! 
with him. be a pre 


--Fam, O 0 barlen: Three! this rate 
Bet. Vl tell him. 2 al Place 
| Conch, You muſt bring two Diſhes of Chocolat and em 


a Glaſs of Cinnamon-water. Hearts c 
SCENE VIII. 
Mirabell, Sainall, Wirwoud: | 


" Wie. That aug be for rwo falling Sriurnpets, mo) os Mos 
now what vu ufe 


aun, You ore very free with; your Friend's Acqui - in Hum 


Ws, an 27 nent without Preedom Is. as 5 1 
; Ve 


_ 2 2 


m— 


by 
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Love without Enjoyment, or Wine without Toaſting; | 

ut to tell you a Secret, theſe are Trulls whom he allows 
Coach hire and ſomething more, by the Week, to call 
on him once a Day at publick Places. . 

Mira, How ! / 

it. You ſhall ſee he won't go to em, becauſe t there s | 
no more Company here to take notice of him why \}} 
his is nothing to what he us'd to do: Before he found 18 
ut this Way, 1 have known him call for himſelf — if 

Fain, Call for himſelf! What doſt thou mean? 
Wit. Mean, why he'wou'd flip 'you ont of this Cho- 
olate · houſe, juſt when you had been talking to him— 
u ſoon as your Back was turn J whip he was gone; 
— Then trip to his Lodging, clap on a Hood and Scarf, 
and a Mask, flap into a Hackney- Coach, and drive hither 
to the Door again in a trice; where he wou'd ſend i in 
for himſelf, that is T mean, call for himſelf, wait for 
himſelf, nay and "eee s more, not finding WY ſome- 
times leave a Letter for himſelf, 

Mira. T confeſs this is ſomething Sees e. 
believe he waits for bimſelf now, he is ſo long a c- 
ming: O T ask bis Pardon. 

SCENE IX. | 
Petulant, Mirabell, Fainall, Witwoud , Betty. 

Pet. Sir, the Coach ſtays. 

Per. Well, well; I-come; — *Sbud a Man had a8 good i 
be a profeſs d Midwife, as a proſefs d W horemaſter, ut 
this rate; to be knock d up and raisd at all Hours, and in 
all Places, Pox on em, I won't come-—— Dye hear, 
tell em I won't come Let om OE IN a 
Hearts out. : 
Fain, You are very cruel, Petulant. | | 
I. Alls one, let it paſ—.— I have a Humour tos 


OR I hope they are not Perſons of Condition the 
you W d me.. | 
Per. Condition, Condition's a dry*d Fig, if I am not .- 
in Humour By this Hand, if they were your - -- | 
Jour What-dee-call-ems themſelves, N N. "a | 
B * , 
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e, What · dee · cal ems! What are they, Witwoud! und if h 
u. Empreſſes, my Dear--— By gs What-dec-cal, dif heri 
"ms be means Sultana Queens, - 80. | Mira. 
Pet. Ay, Roxolana's.0 _. Pet. A 

Mira. Cry you Mercy, Mira 
.* Fam, Witwond ſays they 3 ſhalt mal 
Pet. What does he ſay th are? f ait thou 
: Wie. I; fine Ladies I 3 my pet. I. 
Pet. Paſs: on, Witwoud—— Harkee, by this Light 10 aſh; Cc 
Relations Two Co- heireſſes his Coulins, and an old Mira. 
Aunt, who loves 9 better than a Conven- Mia the V 
niche 5 know y. 
. . Ha, ha, b 1 bad a mind to Tos bow the Rogue Was the: 

Wi  wou'd come off— Ha, ha, ha; Gad I can't be angry with me. If 
1 him, if he had ſaid * were my Mother and my Siſters, N etulant, 
Nu Wit and Read cho Ke by 
it. No; t s Wit inels o nyention Eye by 9 
chem or dear. . 1 thee, 1 
Bet. They are gone, Sir, in n wo't tell 
_ Pts. Enough, 1 'em e Compleio Pet, 1 
"faves Paint. or the fi 
Fan. This Continence is all diſſembled; this is in or- Mira. 
der to have ſomething to brag of the next time he makes thut Hea 
Court to Millamant, and ſwyear he has abandon'd the Whole Pet. V 
Sex for her ſake, - Fam... 
' Mira, Have you not left off your impudent Pretenſion I Rival: 
there yet? I chall cut your Throat, ſome time or other, , U.. 
1 about that Buſineſs. _ And for 
_ Por. Ay, 29, let that paſs— There are other Throat ire her 
_ Mira, Meaning mine, Sir? Iny Hen 
Pet. Not 1 2 * no Body — 1 know 8 | Fan... 


But there are Uncles and Napkins | in the World— And Vit. 
they may be „ What then? All's one for that— oman. 
Aura. How! Harkee, Petulane, come bicher— En Fain, 
or E ſhall call your Interpreter. ._ . Wit. 
Pat. Explain; I know nothing why you ave af Fain, 
Varle, have you not, Ex 19 come to Towns lodges . ir. 
* my Lady Wiſhfors 32 uy | ow, I 
Mira, True. 


| | | as Cleo 
i * Why that's etre, and be a are not den 


N K $+ 


for. 
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and if he ſhou'd marry and have 2 Child, you may bs 
dif; herited, ba? 

Mira. Where haſt thou ſtumbled upon all this Truth ? 
Pet. AlP's one for that; why then ſay I know ſomething, 
Mira Come, thou art an honeſt Fellow, Petulant, and 


Id! 
cal 


aſt thou heard of my Uncle? 


aſh ſaug s he Word, 1 ſhrug and am ſilent. 

Mira. Q Raillery, Raillery. Come, I' know: thou art 
in the Womens Secrets — What, you're a Cabaliſt; 1 
know you ſtaid at Millamant's laſt Night, after I went. 
as there any Mention made of my Uncle, or me? Tell 


petulant, Tony Wit woud, who is now thy Competitor in 
ame, wou'd ſhew as dim by thee as a dead Whiting's 
Eye by a Pearl of Orient; he wou'd no more be ſeen by 
thee, than Mercury. is by the Sun, Come, I'm fare thou 
wo't tell me. - 

Pet, If I do, will you grant me common Senſe then, 
or the future? 

Mira, Faith PII do what I can for thee, and 1 pray 
tht Heav'n may grant it thee in the mean time. 
Pet. Well, harkee. 


2 Rival as a Lover. 
Wit. Pſhaw, pſhaw, that ſhe laughs at Petulant is phin- 


mire her, I ſhou'd Har kee To tell you a Secret, but 
let it go no farther— Between Friends, I ſhall, never T break 
| my Heart for her. . | 
Pain. How! - - | , | 

And it. She's handſom; but ſhe's a ſort of an n uncertain 
A | Woman, | 
;plain BW F. 1 thought you bad 70 for her. 

Wit, Umh— No— _ 


— 


Fain. She has Wit. 5 
lodges q Wit. »Tis what ſhe will hardly 1 any ay 0 ele 
| ow, Demme, I ſhoy'd hate that, if ſhe were as handſom 


for. 


ſilt make Love to my Miſtreſs, thou ſha't, Faith. What 


pet. I, nothing 1. If Throats are to be cut, let Swords 


me. If thou badſt but Good-narure equal to thy Wit, 55 


Fain. Petulant and you both will find Mirabel as warm 


And for my part. But that it is almoſt a Faſhion to ad 


38 Cleopatra. Mirabell i is not ſo ſire of her as he thinks 


T 
1 
} 
3! 
| 
by? 
I 


— 
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Fain, Why do you think ſo? ) froſty | 
Wit. We ſtaid pretty late there laſt Night; and hen de very 
ſomething of an Uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come Pet, 
to. Town, — and is between him and the beſt Part of hi Mira 
Eftate; Mirabell and he are at ſome diſtance, as my L2H bot us 
Wiſhfort has been told; and you know ſhe hates Nirabi Counte 
worſe than a Quaker hates a Parrot, or than a Fiſhmong r od 
hates a hard Froſt. Whether this Uncle has ſeen Mul you bat 
Millamarit or not, I cannot ſay; but there were Item Jou ha 
of ſuch a Treaty being in Embrio; and if it ſhould come Tet. 
to Life, poor Mirabell wou'd be in ſame ſort unfortunately wecence 
fobb'd faith. bew tl 
- Fain, Tis impoſſible Millamant ſhou'd hearken to it, dot be 
Wit. Faith, my Dear, I can'c tell; ſhe's a Woman, and Mira, 
a kind of a Humoriſt. „„ « that tho 
_ Mira, And this is the Sum of what you cou'd colles tft put 
lat Night. | | | Fer. 
Per. The Quinteſſence. May be Witwoud knows mom] eitber fe 
he ſtay'd longer Beſides, they never mind him; Mira. 
they ſay any thing before him. right, tk 
Fa. I thought you had been the greateſt Favourite, in defen- 
Pet. Ay, tte à tete; but not in publick, becauſe I make Where 
Remarks, 2 | : That ; 
Mira. You do? | — 
Pet. Ay, ay; pox, I'm malicious, Man. Now bel 
ſoft, you know; they are not in awe of him — Th: A 
Fellow's well bred; he's what you call a What 
dee · call em, a fine Gentleman: But he's filly withal. 0 1 
Mira. I thank you, | know as much as my Curioſiſ M7 | 
: rs, 


— 


— - — — —— 
p ²˙ mm¹¹—.ůw-•m‚̃ en 
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requires. Fainall, are you for the Mall ? 
Fain, Ay, I'll take a Turn before Dinner, 
Wit, Ay, we'll all walk in the Park; the Ladies talki 


of being there, | h 3 a 
Mira. I thought you were oblig'd to watch for you find 
Brother Sir Wilfull's Arrival. N 7 are 
mi. No, no; he comes to his Aunt's, my Lady ih. 1 the 
fort: Pox on him, I ſhall be troubled with him too 5 uſies 

_ + what ſhall I do with the Fool? * 2 
Per. Beg him for his Eſtate, that I may beg you af": Har 
wards; and ſo have but one Trouble with you both. what v 


Wit, O rare Petlantz thou art as quick a Fire nf 3 


froh 


18 
— — 


— 
. 


<a 
_ 


— Ft, 


foſty Morning; thou ſhalt to the Mall with us, and wel 
heul be very ſevere. 1 „ 
Pet. Enough, I'm in a Humour to be ſevere, 


come 
of hit 
' Lady 
[irabell 
2onper 
| Mrs, 
Itemt 
come 


Countenance with your ſenſeleſs Ribaldr y, which you 
roar out aloud as often as they paſs by you; and when 
you have made a handſom Woman bluſh, then you think 
you have been ſevere. 

Pet. What, what? Then let em either ſhewy their In- 
nocence by not underſtanding what they hear, or elfe 


—_ ſhew their Diſcretion by. not hearing what they wou'd 
o it vot be thought to underſtand. | | | 
in, u ira. But haſt not thou then Senſe enough to know 


that thou ought'ſ to be moſt atham'd thy ſelt, when thou 
haſt put another out of Countenance ? i 


Colle 


* 


ether for a Sign of Guilt, or ill Breeding. | 
Mira. 1 confeſs you ought to think ſo. You are in the 

right, that you may plead the Error of your Judgment 

in defence of your Practice. - PTS ES, 

Where Modeſty's Iil-manners, "tis but fit 

That Impudence and Malice paſs for Wit, 


ACT Þ SCENE -L 
St. AME S PARK. 
Mr. FAINALL and Mrs, MAR] OOp. 


3 more, 
4 him; 


Jurite, 
[ male 


w he 
— The 

What 
al. 
urioſij 


Mrs FAI ALT. 
\ Y, ay, dear Marwood, if we will be happy, we muſt 
find tile Means in our ſelves, and among our ſelves, 
en are ever in Extremes; either doating, or averſe, 
bile they are Lovers, if they have Fire and Senſe, their 


s talk 


y Wiſh 
m too 


we ought to think at leaſt) they lothe; they look upon us 


nh df what we were, and as from ſuch, fly from us. 
ire u Ne, Mar, True, tis an unhappy Circumſtance of Life, 
paß | — 2 
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Mira. Are yeu? Pray then walk by your ſelveg— Let 
not us be acceſſary to your putting the Ladies out of 


Pet, Not I, by this Hand—— I always take Bluſhing 


jealouſies are inſupportable: And when they ceaſe ro Lave, 


r 
4 
— 
r 
— —— 


th Horror and Diſtaſte; they meet us like the Ghoſts 
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chat Love ſhou'd ever die before us; and that the Man 0 
often ſhou'd out- Jive the Lover. But ſay what you wil, 

is better to be left, than never to have been lov'd. To 
paſs or r Youth in dull Indifference, to refuſe the Sweets 
of Life becauſe they once muſt leave us, is as prepoſterous 
as to wiſh to have been born Old, ' becauſe we one DI 
muſt be Old. For my part, my Youth may wear and 
waſte; but it ſhall never ruſt in my Poſſeſſion, 

Mrs, Fain, Then it ſeems you diſſemble an Averſion t 
"Mankind, only in compliance to my Mother's Humour. 
Mrs. Mar. Certainly. To be free; I have no Taſte of 
thoſe intipid dry Diſcourſes, with which our Sex of foro 
muſt entertain themſelves, apart from Men. We my 
affect Endear ments to each other, profeſs eternal Friend. 
ſhips, and ſeem to dote like Lovers; but tis not in ou 
Natures long to perſevere, Love will reſume bis Empire 
in our Breaſts, and every Heart, or ſoon or Rte, receint 
and readmit him as its lawful Tyrant. 
rs. Fain, Bleſs me, how have I been deceiy'd Why 
you profeſs a Libertine. 

Mrs. Mar. You ſee my Friendſhip by my Freedom, 
Come, be as ſincere, acknowledge that your Sentiment 
agree with mine, 

_ "Mrs. Fain, Never. 

Mrs. Mar, You hate Mankind ? . 

Mrs. Fain, Heartily, Inveterately. 

Mrs. Mar. Yeur Husband? 

Mrs. Fain, Moſt 3 a5. tho I ſay it, ne 
ritoriouſly. _ 

Mrs. Mar. Gire me your Hind upon it. 

Mrs. Fain. There. 


Mrs. Mar, I join with you Z what I have ſaid has beet 


to try you. 


Mrs. Fain. Is it poſſible? Doſt thou hate thoſe Vipen 


Mer. ? 


Mis. Fain, There ſpoke the Spirit of an Amarin, 


Fentheſilea. 
Mrs. Mar. And yet I am thinking ſometimes to ci 


- wy Averſion further. 


. SAID + 4 on 2 969 2 ft ABI Ando I ws s 7 ren nes mn > 9 2 BIAS 


_ 


Mrs. Mar. 1 have done hating ? em, and am now com 
WI to deſpiſe em; the next thing 'I have to do, is eternal 
wd forget em. 


Mre. 
Mrs. 
that lov 
of ill U. 
underge 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
that's as 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
then kn 
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Mrs. 
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Mrs. 
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Mrs. 
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turn'd ſh 
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an fo Mre, Fam, How? 

wil, Mrs, Mar. Faith by marrying; if I cou'd but God, one 
To that lov'd me very well, and would be throuphly: ſenſible 
weets of il! Uſage; I think I ſhould do my ſelf the Violence of 
erous i undergoing the Ceremony. 

e Day Mrs. Fam. You: would not make: kk a Cuckold? 

Ir and 


Mrs, Mar. No; but Fd make him believe I. did, and 
that's as bad. . 


on u dre, Fain, why had not you as good do ie? 
our. Mrs. Mar. O if he ſhou'd ever diſcover it, he wou'd- 
ſte o then know the worſt, and be out of his Pain; but I wou'd 


F force 
e may 
Friend. 
in Our 
7 mpire 
receive 


have him ever to continue upon the Rack of Fear and 
Jealouſy. 


ried to Mirabell. 
Mrs. Mar. Wou'd I were. 
Mrs. Fain. You change Colour. 
Mrs. Mar. Becauſe 1 hate him. 


Wü Mrs. Fain. So do I; but I can hear bim nam d. But 

wh Reaſon have you to hate him in particular? 
eedom. Mrs. Mar. I never loy'd him; he is, and always; was 
timent NY infufferably proud. 


Mrs, Fain By the Reaſon you give for your Averſion, 
one wou'd think it diſſembled; for you have laid a Fault 
to his Charge, of which his Enemies muſt acquit him. 

Mrs. Mar. O then it ſeems you are one of his favoura- 
ble Enemies. Methinks you look a little pale, and now 
you fluſh again, 


Mrs. Fain, Do I? I think I am a little fick o' the 
ſudden, 


Mrs. Mar. What ails you? | 
Mrs. Fain. My Husband. Don't you ſee him? He 
turn'd ſhort upon me unawares, and has almoſt overcome 


it, me- 


has beet 


e Vipeß me. 
1 er 
mY [To them] Fainall and Mirabell. 


Mrs, Mar. Ha, ha, ha; he comes opportunely for” you · 
Mrs. Fain, For you; | for he has brought Miravell wich 's 


im. 


Tais. My Dear. 


3 u. 


Mes. Fain. ingenious — Wou'd __ wert mar- 


18 The Way of the Wo p. 
Mrs. Fain, My Soul. £ | 
Fain. You don't look well to Day, Child. . 
Mrs. Fain, D'ye think ſo? | | 
Mira. He is the only. Man that does, Madam. 

Mrs. Fain, The only Man that wou'd tell me ſo at leaſt; 
and the only Man from whom 1 cou'd hear it without 
Mortification. . * 

Fain. O my Dear I am fatisfy'd of your Tenderneſs; 
I know you cannot reſent any thing from me; eſpecial} 
what is an effect of my Concern, os 

Mrs, Fain. Mr, Mirabell, my Mother interrupted you in 
2 pleafant Relation laſt Night, I wou'd fain hear it out. 

Mira, The Perſons concern'd in that Affair, have yet a 
tolerable Reputation. I am afraid Mr, Fainal! will be 
cenſorious. | | 25 
Mrs, Fain, He bas a Humour more prevailing than his 

Curioſity, and will willingly diſpenſe with the hearing of 
one ſcandal us Story, to avoid giving an Occaſion to make 
another by being ſeen to walk with his Wife. This way, 
Mr. Mir 

| VVV 

Fainall, Mrs. Marwood. 

Fain, Excellent Creature! Well, ſure if I ſhou'd live to 
be rid of my Wife, I ſhou'd be a miſcrable Man, 

Mrs. Mar. Ay! | 

. Fain. For having only that one Hope, the Accompliſh- 
ment of it, of Conſequence muſt put an end to all my 
Hopes; and what a Wretch is he who muſt ſurvive his 
Hopes! Nothing remains when that Day comes, but to 
fit down and weep like Alexander, when he wanted other 
Worlds to conquer. | 5 

Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow em? 

Fain. Faith, I think not. 

Mrs. Mar. Pray let us; I have a Reaſon, 

Jain. You are not jealouss? 

Mrs. Mar. Of whom? 

Mrs. Mar. If I am, is it inconſiſtent with my Love to 
you that I am tender of your Honour? 

Fain. You wou'd intimate then, as if they were a ſd 

-low-feeling between my Wife and him. --»-Þ i 


——c_ 


„and I dare promiſe you will oblige us both, 


Mrs. 
ſhe wor 
Fain, 
Mrs. 
Fam 
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Mrs. 
Fain. 


| falſe, 
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leaſt; 
thout 


neſs; 
cially 
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| falſe, 
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Mrs. Mar. I think. ſhe does not hate him to that degree 
ſhe wou'd, be thought, 5 

Fain. But he, I fear, is too Inſenſible. 

Mrs. Mar, It may be you are deceiv'd. Ho 

Fain, It may be ſo, I do not now begin to appre- 
bend it. 8 8 

Mrs. Mar. What? | n N 
Fain. That I have been deceiy'd, Madam, and you are 


Mrs. Mar. That I am falſe! What mean you? 

Fain, To let you know I fee through all your little 
Arts Come, you both love him; and both have equally. 
eiſſembl'd your Averſion. Your mutual Jealouſies of one 
mother, have made you claſh till you have both ſtruck 
Fire, I have ſeen the warm Confeſſion red ning on your 
Checks, and ſparkling from your Eyes. K 

Mrs, Mar. You do me wrong. | . 

Fain, I do not — Twas for my eaſe to overſee and 
wiltully negle& the groſs. Advances made him by my 
Wife; that by permitting her to be engag'd, I might con- 
tinue unſuſpected in my Pleaſures; and take you oftner to 
my Arms in full Security. But cou'd you think, becauſe. 
the nodding Husband wou'd not wake, that &er the 
watchful Loyer ſlept? _ 3 . 

Mrs. Mar. And wherewithal can you reproach me? 

Fain, With Infidelity, with loving another, with Love 
of Mirabell. . 15 EY 

Mrs, Mar. Tis falſe, I challenge you to ſhew an In- 
ſtance that can confirm your groundleſs Accuſation. I 
hate him. 55: IR 22 2 1 

Fain, And wherefore do you hate him? He is .infenſt- 
ble, and your Reſentment tollows his Neglect. An In- 
ſtance! The Injuries you have done him are a Proof: 
Your interpoſing in his Love. What cauſe had you to 
make Diſcoveries of his pretended Paſſion? To undeceive 
the credulous Aunt, and be the officious Obſtacle of his 
Match with Millamant t 5 

Mrs. Mar, My Obligations to my Lady urg'd me: 1 
had profeſs'd a Friendſhip to her; and cou'd not ſee her 
ealy Nature ſo abus d by that Diſſembler, * 


| B, 


rr — 
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Fain. What, was it Conſcience then? Profeſs'd a Friend. Moiet: 
ſhip! O the pious Friendſhips of the Female Sex! ded to 
Mrs. Mar. More tender, more ſincere, and more endu- oy. 
ring, than all the vain and empty Vows of Men, whether der it 
profeſſing Love to us, or mutual Falth to one another. Mrs 
Fain. Ha, ba, ha; you are my Wife's Friend too. 
Mrs. Mar. Shame and Ingratituze! Do you reproach I not 
me? You, you upbraid me! Have I been falſe to her, Wite | 
thro* ſtrict Fidelity to you, and dacrific'd my Friend ſhip 
to keep my Love inviolate? And have you the Baleneſ Neart 
to charge me with the Guilt, unmindful of the Merit! To 
you it ſhoud be meritorious, that I have been vicious: be rec 
And do you reflect that Guilt upon me, which ſhou'd lie Mrs 
buried in your Boſorm? | 7 
Fain, You miſinterpret my Reproof, I meant but to Fain 
remind you of the {light Account you once cou'd make | 
of ſtricteſt Ties, when ſet in Competition with your Love and ne 
8 : | 8 corey 1 
Mrs. Mar. Tis falſe, you urg'd it with deliberate Malice Fain 
— was ſpoke in ſcorn, and I never will forgive ir, ; 
. Fain. Your Guilt, not your. Reſentment, begets your Fatn 
Rage. If yet you loy'd, you cou'd forgive a Jealouſy: Mrs, 
But you are ſtung to find you are diſcoyer'd, Hands, 
Mrs. May. It ſhall be all diſcover'd. You too ſhall be Fain 
diſcover'd; be ſure you hall, I can but be expog'd — other | 
If I do it my ſelf I ſhall prevent your Baſeneſs. Mrs. 
Fain, Why, what will you do? f 
Mrs. Mar. Diſcloſe it to your Wife; own vybat has Mrs, 
paſt between us, 5 not ye 
Fain, Frenzy!  -  - ITY Fam 
Mrs. Mar. By al my Wrongs PII dot PI] publiſh not yet 
to the World the Injuries you have done me, both in my Mrs, 
Fame and Fortune: With both I truſted you, you Bank- Comfo 
rupt in Honour, as indigent of Wealth. 25 Fain 

Fain, Your Fame I have preſerv'd. Your Fortune his 
been beſtow'd as the Prodigality of your Love would haye my {li 
1, in Pleaſures, which we both have ſhar'd. Vet, had cot Fain 
you been falſe, I had ere his repaid it —*Tis true —- 
Bad you permitted Mirabell with Millamant to have Rollo 
their Marriage, my Lady had been incens'd beyond all BI —1 
Means of Recoacilemer.t: Millamant had forfeited the #29 an 
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Moiety of her Fortune; which then wot'd have deſcen- 
ded to my Wife; — And wherefore did I marry, but to 
make lawful Prize of a rich Widow's Wealth, and ſquan- 


der it on Love and you? 
Mrs, Mar. Deceit and frivolous Pretence. 


Fain, Death, am I not married? What's Preterice? Ath 


J not impriſon'd, fetter'd? Have I not a Wife? Nay a 
Wife that was a Widow, a young Widow ,- a handſom 
Widow; and wou'd be again 2 Widow, but that I have a 
Heart of Proof, and ſomething of a Conſtitution to buſtle 
thro' the ways of Wedlock and this World. Wil you yet 
be reconcil'd to Truth and me? 

Mrs. Mar. Impoſſible. Truth and you are inconffiens 
— | hate you, and ſhall for ever. 

Fain, For loving you? 

Mrs, Mar, I lothe the Name of Love after fad Vhage 
and next to the Guilt with which you vou d aſperſe me, 1 
ſcorm. you moſt, Farewyèl. : 

Fain, Nay, we muſt not part thus. 

Mrs, Mar, Let me go, 


— | 


Fain, Come, I'm ſorry. 
Mrs. Mar. q care 3 Let me £0 — Break my 
Hands, do I'd leave em to get looſe. 


Fain. | wou not hurt you for the World. Hive I no 
other Hold to keep you here ? 83 
Mrs. Mar. Well, I have deſerv d it all. | 
Fain. You know I love you. 
Mrs. Mar. Poor diſſembling!— O that = vel, it is 
not yet 
Fain, What? What is it not? What is it not yet? It.is 
not yet too late 


N 
I 


Mrs. Mar. No, it is not yet too te ——1 have that 


Comfort. | 5 | NI 
Fain, It is, to love another. | ; 
Mrs. Mar. But not to lothe, deteſt; abhor M 

my ſelf and the whole treacherous World. 
Fain, Nay, this is Extravagance —— Come, 

Pardon — No Tears — I was to blame, 1 cou'd - 

love you and be eaſy in my Doubts — Pray forbear —— 


— I believe you; I'm convincd I've done you wrong; 
| and any way, eviry way will make amends; ——— 1 


Big: © hate 


M Kid, 


l ask 1881 | 


* 
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hate my Wife yet more, Damn her, I'll part with hey, Mr. 
rob her of all ſhe's worth, and we'll retire ſomewheie, preten 
any where, to another World, I'll marry thee—— Be paci. Mir 
fy'd —— *'Sdeath they come, hide your Face, your Tear Mrs 
—— You have a Mask, wear it a. moment. This Way, ther's 
this way, be perſuaded, ry 1 5 or 
SCENE III. 155 
| Mirabell land Mrs. Fainall, Mir, 
Mrs. Fain. They are here yer. 5 vant tc 
Mira, They are turnipg into the other Walk. ther, i 
Mrs. Fain, While T only hated my Husband, I coud Bi preten 
bear to ſee him; but ſince I have deſpis d him, he's too upon 
offenſive. e | | Mrs 
Mira. O you ſhou'd hate with Prudence, | tract y 
Mrs. Fain, Ves, for I have lov'd with Indiſcretion. ber by 


HMira. You ſnou'd have juſt ſo much Diſguſt for your Maria 
Husband, as [may be ſufficient to make you reliſh your Mir: 
Lover. | ; | e | Marria 
Mrs. Fain, You have been the Cauſe that I have lov'd BMW Fortun 
without Bounds, and 'wou'd you ſet Limits to that Ayer- Mrs 
fon, of which you have been the Occaſion ? Why did you Match 
make me marry. this Man? l 
Mira. Why do we daily commit diſagreeable and den tion, t 
perous Actions? To fave that Idol Reputation, If the Mrs 
Familiari ies of our Loves had produc'd that Conſequence, for I b. 
of which you were apprehenſive, where cou'd you have band; 
fix d a Father's Name with Credit, but on a Husband? 1 for her 
knew Fainall to be a Man laviſh of his Morals, an intereſ. of him. 
ted and profeſſing Friend, a falſe and a defigning Lover; Mira 
yet one whoſe: Wit and outward fair Behaviour, bay thing t 
1 in'd a Reputation with the Town, enough to make What a 
| that Woman ſtand excus'd, who bas fuffer'd her ſelf to be Mrs. 
won by his Addreſſes. A better Man ought not to have ¶ we live 
been facrific'd to the Occaſton; a worſe had not anſwer'd When t 
to the Pu poſe. When you are weary of him, you know 
your Remedy. 1 e e irl- 
Mrs. Fain. | ought: to ſtand in ſome Degree of Credit and lik 
With you, Mirabell! | uſher ir 
Mira. In Juſtice to you, I have made you privy to my Mrs, 
Whole Deſign, and put it in your Pow'r. to ruin or ad: 
yance my Fortune. e 
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Mrs. Fain. Whom have you iaſtructed to repreſent your 
pretended Uncle. 1 

Mira. Waitwell, my Servant. 

Mrs. Fain, He is an humble Servant to Eibl my Mo- 
ther's Woman, and may win her to your Intereſt. 

Mira. Care is taken for that — She is won and worn 


by this time. They were married this * 


Mrs. Fain, Who? 
Mira. Waitwell and Foible. I wou'd not tempt my Ser- 
vat to betray me by truſting him too far. If your Mo- 
ther, in hopes to ruin me, ſhou'd conſent to marry my 
pretended Uncle, he might, like Moſca in the Fox, ſtand 
upon Terms; ſo I made him ſure beforehand. | 

Mrs, Fais. So, if my poor Mother is caught in a Con L 
tract you will diſcover the Lmpoſture betimes; and rele iſe 
her by producing a Certificate of her Galant's former” 
Marriage. 

Mira, Yes, upon Condition. that ſhe conſent to my 
Marriage with her Niece, and ſurrender the Moiety of her 
Fortune in her Poſſeſſton. 

Mrs. Fain, She talk'd laſt Night of endeayouring at a; 
Match between Millamant and your Uncle, 

Mira, That was by Foible's Direction, and my Inſtrue- 
tion, that ſne might ſeem to carry it more privately. 

Mrs. Fain. Well, I have an Opinion of your Succeſszʒ. 
for | believe my Lady will do any thing to get an Hus- 
band; and when ſhe has this, which you have provided: 
A [ ſuppoſe ſhe will ſubmit to any thing to get rid. 
of him, 

Mira, Yes, I think the good Lady wou'd marry any 
thing that reſembl'd a Man, though twere no more than: 
what a Butler could pinch out ot a Napkin. 

Mrs. Fain. Female Frailty! We malt all come to fit, if 
we liye to be Old, and feel the craving of a falſe Appctite 
when the true is decay d. 

Mira, An old Woman's Appetite is deprav d like that ok 
1Girl—Tis the Green-Sickneſs of a ſecond Childhood; 
and like the faint Offer of a latter Spring, ſerves but to! 
uſher in the Fall; and withers in an affected Bloom. 
Mrs. bes. Here's your. e 
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Mincing, what had I? Why was I ſo long? 


War of the Wok LB. 
SCENE IV. 


[ them] Mrs. Millamant, Witwoud, Mincing. 
Mira. Here ſhe comes i'faith full Sail, with her Fan 


| ſpread and Streamers out, and a Shoal of Fools for Ten- 


ers Ha, no, I cry her Mercy. 5 
Mrs. Fain. I ſee but one poor empty Sculler; and he 


tows her Woman after him. 


Alira. You {em to be unattended, Madam, —— You 
usd to have the Beaumond Throng after you; and a 


Flock of gay fine Perukes hovering round you, 


Mi. Like Moths about a Candle I had like to 


© - have loſt my Compariſon for want of Breath. 


Milla, O 1 have deny'd my ſelf Airs to Day. 1 have 


walk'd as faſt through the Croud ——— 


* . 


Mit. As a Favourite juſt diſgraced ; and with as fer 
JJ. men rat oe a ECOL 6 
_ Milla, Dear Mr, Vitwoud, Truce with your Similitudes: 
For I am as Sick of em oi, 24G 
Mit. As a Phyſician of a good Air I cannot help it, 
Madam, tho? tis againſt my ſelf, — 
Milla. Yet again! Mincing, ſtand between me and his 
lit. Do, Mrs. Mincing, like a Skreen before a great 
Fire. I confeſs I do blaze to Day, I am too bright. 
Mrs. Fain. But, dear Millamant, why were you ſo long? 
Milla. Lopg! Lord, have I not made violent haſte? | 
have ask'd every living Thing I met for you; I bave en- 


quir'd after you, as after a new Faſhion, . » 


* — 4 " - 4 


Mit. Madam, Truce with your Similitudes No, 


you met her Husband, and did not ask him for her. 


Mira. By your leave Hitwoud, that were like enquiring 


after an old Faſhion, te ask a Husband for his Wife. 
Wit. Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confels it. 
Mrs. Fain, You were dreſs'd before I came abroad. 
Milla. Ay, that's true — O but then I had 


— 


Minc. O Mem, your Laſhip ſtaid to peruſe a P acquet a 
Letters, | | 


- Milla, O ay, Letters —T had Letters —1 am perſecuted 
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© with Letters — I hate Letters— No Body knows how to 


, | Write 
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write Letters; and yet one has om, one does not know 
why —— They ſerve one to pin up one's Hair. in: 


Mit. Is that the way ? Pray, Madam, do you pin up 3 
your Hair with all your Letters; I fiad I muſt keep 


Copies. | $74 | N 

| Lilly, Only with thoſe in Verſe, Mr. Vitwoud. I never 

pin up my_ Hair with Proſe, I think I try'd once, 

Mincing. . | | TH 
Mizc, O Mem, I ſhall never forget it. SELLS 

; Milla, Ay, poor Mincing tift and tift all the Morning. 
Minc. Till I had the Crainp in my Fingers, I'll vow 

Mem. And all to no purpoſe. But when your Laſhip pins 


it up with Poetry, it fits ſo pleaſant the next Day as any 


Thing, and is ſo pure and ſo crips. 
Wit, Indeed, ſo crips? Oe 
Mine. Vou re ſuch a Critick, Mr. 7Vitwoud. : 
Milla. Mirabell, Did you take Exceptions laſt Night? 
O ay, and went away —— Now l think on't I'm angry? 


No, now I think on't 'm. pleas'd —— For I believe: 


I gave you ſome Pain, 


Mira. Does that pleaſe you ? | 
Milla, Infinitely ; I love to give Pain. 


Mira, You wou'd affect a Cruelty which is not in your 


Nature; your true Vanity is in the Power of pleaſing. 
Milla. O IT ask your Pardon for that —— Oaes Cruelty 


is ones Power, and when one parts with ones Cruelty, one 
parts with ones Power; and when one has parted with , 


that, I fancy one's old and ugly. 


Mira. Ay, ay, ſuffer your Cruelty to ruin the Object of 
Jour Power, to deſtroy your Lover — And then how 
vain, how loſt a Thing you'll be? Nay, 'tis true: You 
ere no longer handſom when you've loft your Lover; 
Jour Beauty dies upon the Inſtant: For Beauty is the Lo- 
ver's Gift; 'tis he beſtows your Charms —— Your Glaſs 
is all a Cheat. The Ugly and the Old, whom the Looking- 
lafst mortifies, yet after Commendation can be flatter d 
For that reflects our 


by it, and diſcover Beauties in it: 
Praiſes, rather than your Face. 


re Wav of the Won Ep. of 


Milla. O the Vanity of theſe Men! Fad). d' ye heir 
him? If they did not commend us, we were not hand- 
lome! .Now you muſt know they cou'd not commend 
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26 The Wavy of the Wok p. 
one, if one was not handſom. Beauty the Lover's Gift 
Lord, What is a Lover, that it can give? Why 
one makes Lovers as faſt as one pleaſes, and they live 28 
long as one pleaſes, and they die as ſoon as one. pfeaſes: 
And then if one pleaſes one makes more. | 

Wit, Very pretty. Why you make no more of making 
of Lovers, Madam, than of making ſo many Card- 
matches. 8 | . 

Milla. One no more owes ones Beauty to a Lover, 
than ones Wit to an Echo: They can but reflect what 
we look and ſay; vain empty Things if we are ſilent or 
Due, and want 2 Beg - 

Mira. Let, to thoſe two vain apy Things, you owe 
two the greateſt Pleaſures of your Life, 

Milla. How ſo? | | 

Mira, To your Loyer you owe the Pleaſure of hearing 
your ſelves prais d; and to an Echo the Pleaſure of hear- 
ing your ſelves talk. 8 
Mu. But I know a Lady that loves Talking fo inceſ- 
fantly, ſhe won't give an Eccho fair play; ſhe has that 
everlaſting Rotation of Tongue, that an Eccho muſt wait 
till ſhe dies, before it can catch her laſt Words. | 

Milla. O Fiction; Fainall, let us leave theſe Men. 

Mira, Draw off Mit woud. [ Afrde to Mrs, Fainall, 

Mrs. Fain, Immediately; I have a Ward or two for 

Mr. Witwoud. 5 | 
0:0 DE os 
Millamant, Mirabell, Mincing. 
Mira. I wou' d beg a little private Audience too 
Lou had the Tyranny to deny me Jaſt Night; tho! you 
knew I came to impart a.Secret to- you. that concern d 
my Love. | | | 

Milla. You ſaw I was engag d. 

Mira. Unkind. You had the-leiſure to entertain a Herd 
of Fools; Things who viſit you from their exceſſive ldlc» 
neſs; beſtowing on your Eaſineſs that Time, - which is 
the Incumbrance of their. Lives. How can you find 
Delight in ſuch Society? It is impoſſible they ſhou'd ad- 
mire you, they are not capable; Or if they were, it 
ſhou'd be to you as a Mortification;, ſor ſure to jlcale 8 
Fool is ſame degree. of Folly, © Ua 
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verſe with Fools is for my Health. 


| endure to be reprimanded, nor inſtructed; tis ſo dull to 
act always by Advice, and ſo tedious to be told of ones 


| I cou'd not help it. 


you ſay to me? 


| Face, Ha, ha, ha— Well I won't laugh, don't be pecyiſh 


oo me now —— Nay, if you are ſo teuious, fare yo 


— 


_— 


The Wax of the Won b. 27 


Milla. I pleaſe my ſelf =— Beſides, ſometimes to con 


Mira. Your Health! Is there a worſe Diſeaſe than the 
Converſation of Fools? | 
Milla, Yes, the Vapours; For'ls are Phyſick for it, 
next to Aſſa fœtida. 
Mira. You are not in a Courſe of Fool? | 
Milla, Mirabell, if you perfiſt in this offenſive Freedom 
you'll diſpleaſe me — I think I muſt relolve after 
all, not to have you —— We ſhan't agree. 8 
Mira. Not in our Phyſick it may be. 


Milla. And yet our Diſtemper in all likelihood will be 
the ame; for we ſhall be ſick of one another. I ſhan't 


Faults — — I can't bear it. Well, I won't have you Mira- 
bell — Pm refolv'd —— 1 think —— You may go 
Ha, ha, ba, What wou'd you give, that you cou'd help 
loving me? | 

Mira, I wou'd give ſomething that you did not know 


KH 


Milla, Come, don't look grave then. Well, what do 


Mira, 1 ſay that a Man may as ſoon make a Friend by 
his Wit, or a Fortune by his Honeſty, as win a Woman 
with Plain- dealing and Sinceritxy. 3 

Milla. Sententious Mirabell! Prithee don't look with 
that violent and in flexible wiſe Face, like Solomon at the 
dividing of the Child in an old Tapeſtry Hanging. 

Mira. You are merry, Madam, but I would perſuade 
you for a Moment to be ſerious, Ry | 

Milla, What, with that Face? No, if you. keep your 
Countenanace, tis impoſſible I ſhou'd hold mine, Well, 
after all there is ſomething very moviog in a Love · ſick 


—— Heigho!- Now Tl be melancholy, as melancholy as 
a Watch-light, Well, Mirabell, if ever you will win me 


well; — 1 ſee they are walking away. „ 
Mira. Can you not find in the variety of your Diſpo- 


uon one Momen. 
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Milla. To hear you tell me Foible's Marry'd, and your 
Plot like to ſpeed —— No. 
Mira. But how you came to know it —— 
Milla. Without the help of the Devil, you can't imagine; 
unleſs ſhe ſhould fell me her ſelf. Which of the twe it 
may have been, I will leave you to confider; and when 
you have done thinking of that, think of me, 
| NI. 
. Mirabell alone. 
Alira. I have ſomething more Gone Think of 
you! To think of a Whirlwind, tho“ *twere in a Whit]: 
wind, were a Caſe of more ſteady Contemplation; a very 
* Tranquillity of Mind and Manſion. A Fellow that lives in 
a Windmill, has not a more whimfical Dwelling than the 
Heart of a Man that is lodg'd in a Woman. There is no 
Point of the Compaſs to which they cannot turn, and by 
which they are not tarn'd; and by one as well as another; 
for Motion not Method is their Occupation. To know, 
this, and yet continue to be in Love, is to be made wif 
from the Pictates of Reaſon, and yet perſevere to phy 
the Fool by the force of Inſtinct. O here come my 
Pair of Turtles, What, billing ſo ſweetly! Is not Va. 
lentine's Day over with you yet? © 
| S'C EN T MI. 
D To him] Weitwell, Foible. 


' "Mira, Sirrah, Waitwell, why ſure you think you wer: 


marry'd for your own Recreation, and not for my Con- 
yeniency. 1 
Wait. Your Pardon, Sir. With Submiſſion, we have 
indeed been ſolacing in lawful Delights; but ſtill with an 
Eye to Buſirefs, Sir. I have inſtructed her as well as J 
could, If ſhe can take your Directions as readily as my 
InfiruEtions, Sir, your Affairs are in a proſperous way. 
. Mira. Give you Joy, Mrs. Foible. 
© *Foib. O-las, Sir, I'm fo aſham'd—— I'm afraid my 
Lady has been in a Thouſand Inquietudes for me. But l 
© Proteſt, Sir, made as much haſte as I could. 
Wait, I hat fhe did indeed, Sir, It was my Fault that 
ſhe.did not make more. „ 
Alira. That I believe. Faih, 
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Foib. But I told my Lady as you inſtructed me, Sir. 
That I had a proſpect of ſeeing: Sir Rowland: your Uncle; 
and that I wou'd put her-Ladyfhip's Picture in my Pocket 
to ſhew bim; which Ill be ſure to ſay has made him ſo ena- 1 
mouf'd of her Beauty, that he burns with Impatience to 
lie at her Ladyſhip's Feet and worſhip the Original. 

Mira. Excellent Foible! Matrimony. has made you elo- 
quent in Lo.. e | | 

Wait. I think dos profited, Sir. I think ſo. 

Forb, You have ſcen Madam ey” Sir? 


ez 


of Mira. Yes. 
irl- Foib. I told her, Sir, becauſe I did not know that you 
ery might find an Opportunity; ſhe had ſo much Company 
s in J „ 
the Mira. Your Diligence will merit more — in the mean 
no time — = 8 [Gives Mony. 
by Foib. O dear Sir, your humble Servant. ve 


Wait. Spouſe, - COS. SR 
o Mira. Stand off, Sir, not a Penny Go on and proſ- 
wit per, Foible—— The Leaſe ſhall be made good and the 
A Farm ſtock'd, if we ſucceed, TER . 
my Toib. I don't queſtion your Generoſity, Sir: And you 
Va need not doubt of Succeſs. If you have no more Com- 
marids, Sir, I'll be gone; Tm ſure my Lady is at her Toi- 
let, and can't dreſs till I come.—— O dear, I'm ſure that 
Looking out ] was Mrs. Mar wood that went by in a Misk;. - 
it ſhe has ſeen me with you Pm ſure ſhe'l] tell my Lady. 
wer: make baſte home and prevent her, Your Servant, Sir. 


Con- B'y'y Maitwell. . 

FT SCENE VI. 

than : + Mirabell, Waitwell. N 

| as 1 Wait, Sir Rowland, if you pleaſe. The Jade's ſo pert 

3 0) vpon her Preferment ſhe forgets her ſelf. 1 
. Mira, Come, Sir, will you endeayour to forget t 


ſel[ and transform into Sir Rowland. 1 
Wait, Why, Sir; it will be impoſſible. I ſhou'd remem * 
ber my felf ——Marry'd, Knighted and attended all in ng 
Dy! *Tis enough to make any Man forget himſelf, I Wi 
Difficulty will be how to recover my Acquaintance aa? 
Familiarity with my former ſelf; and fal from;my Trans-. "FM 


. 


* 


— 
5 


Tady. M 


Lady. I have no more Patience If I have not fretted 
my ſelf till 1 am. pale again, there's no Veracity in me. 
Fetch me the Red 


| Brand y then. 
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formation to a Reformation into Waitwell, Nay, I ſhan't 
be quite the ſame Waitwell neither for now I remem- 
ber me, I'm marry d, and can't be my own Man again. 


A there's my Grief, that's the ſad Change of Life; 


To loſe my Title, and yet keep my Wiſe. 


A CT. m. 80E NEL 
A Room in Lady Wiſbfort's Houſe. 

© Lady Wiſhfort ar her Toilet, Peg waiting. 

Erciful, no News of Foible yet? 

Peg. No, Madam. 


—— the Red, do you hear, Sweet- 
heart? An errant Aſh-colour, as I'm a Perſon. Lok you 
how this Wench ſtirs! Why doſt thou not fetch me a lit- 
tle Red? Didſt thou not hear me, Mopus? |, 

Peg. The red Ratafia does your Ladyſhip mean, or the 
Cherry- Brandy 7 I | | 
. Lady. Ratafia, Fool. No, Fool. Not the Ratafia, Fool— 
Grant me Patience! I mean the Spaniſh Paper, Idiot, Com- 
plexion Darling. Paint, Paint, Paint, doſt thou underſtand 
that, Changeling, dangling thy Hands like Bobbias before 
thee? Why doſt thou not ſtir, Puppet? thou wooden 
Thing upon Wires. ' 5 | 
Peg Lord, Madam, your Lady ſpip is fo impatient 
] cannct come at the Paint, Madam, Mrs. Forble has 
lock'd it up, and carry'd the Key with her, 

Lady, A Pox take you both— Fetch me the Cherry- 


4 


SCENE II. 


2 Lady Wiſhfort. 


| Fm as pale and as faint, I look like Mrs. Qualmſict 


ie Curate's Wife, that's always breeding — Wench, 


Dee, come, Wench, what art thou doing, Sippiog? 
=  Taltivg ? Save thee, doſt thou not know th 


e Bottle? 
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Lady Wiſhfort, Peg with a Bottle and China Cup. 
Peg. Madam, I was looking for a Cup. | 
Lach. A Cup, ſave thee, and what a Cup baſt thou 

brought! Doſt thou take me for a Fairy, to drink out of 
an Acorn? Why didſt thou not bring thy Thimble? Haſt 
thou neer a Braſs-Thimble clinking in thy Pocket with a 
bit of Nutmeg? I warrant thee. Come, fill, fill. | 
So— again, See who that is [One knocks.) Setdown 
the Bottle firſt, Here, here, under the Table — What, 
wou dſt thou go with the Bottle in thy Hand like a Tap- 
ſter. As l'm a Perſon, this Wench has liv'di in an Inn. 
upon. the Road, before ſhe came to me, like Marizornes 
the Afturian in Don Quixote. No Foible yet? 


Peg. No Madam, | 8. Marwood. 5 
Lady. O Marwood, let her come in. Come in good 
SCENE IV. x: 


Marwwd, 
| [D them] Mrs. Mar wood. 5 
Mrs, Mar. I'm ſurpriz'd to find your Lady ſhip in Diſha- 
bills at this time of Day, © | OE 
Lady. Foible's a loſt Thing; has been abroad ſince Mor- 
ning, and never heard of ſince. 
Mrs. May. I faw her but now, as I came mask d 
through the Park, in Conference with Mirabell. 


* - PSY 
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Lady, With Mirabell! You call my Blood into my Faces, 


with mentioning that Traitor. She durſt not have the 
Confidence, I ſent her to negotiate an Affair. ifi which 


if I'm detected I'm undone, If that wheedling Villain 


has wrought upon Foible to detect me, l'm ruin d. Oh 
my dear Friend, I'm a Wretch of Wretches if I'm detec- 
Mrs. Mar. O Madam, you cannot ſuſpect Mrs, Fob 1 
Integrity. 6 ; Wh 


Lady. ©, he carries Poiſon in his Tongue that wou'd | 4 4 
corrupt Integrity it ſelf. If ſhe has given him an Opyg © i 
tunity, ſhe has as good as put her Integrity into his Ha 7h 


| X 4 ; . i bs. a 0 1 1 
Ah dear. Marwood, what's Integrity to an o 3 
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Hark ! 1 hear her Dear Friend, retire into my Cloſet; 


- There are Books over the Chimney=——— 


that I may examine her with more Freedom Tol I 
perdon me, dear Friend, I can make bold with you 
Quarles and 
Pryn, and the Short View of the Stage, with Bunyan 
Works to entertain you, -Go, you Thing, and 
ſend her in. [Io Peg, 


FCC 
Lady Wiſhfort, Foible. 


| Kah O-Foible, where hait thou been? what haſt thou 


been doing? 

Foib. Madam, I have ſeen the party. 

Lady. But what haſt thou done? 

Foib. Nay, tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are to do; 
F have only promis'd, Bur a Man fo enamour'd———ſ{o 
wag 9 Well, if worſhipping of Pictures be a Sin 


: Poor Sir Rowland I ſay, 
© Lady. The Miniature has been dint like——But hift 


thou not berray'd me; Foible? Haſt thou not detected me 
to that faithleſs Mrabell?——— What hadſt thou to do 


with him in the Park? Anſwer me, has he got nothing 


out of thee? | 
Foib. So, the Devil has been beforehand: with me, 


What ſhall I fay?——— Alas, Madam, could I help it, if! 


met that confident Thirg? Was I in Fault? if you had 


heard howy he us'd me, and all upon your Ladyſhip's: Ac- 


count, Pm. ſure you wou d not ſuſpect my Fidelity. Nay, 
if that had been the worſt I cou'd have born: But he had 
a Fling at your Ladyfhip too; and then 1 cou'd not hold: 
But i'faich T gave him his own, 

Lady, Me? What did the filthy Fellow ſay? 

Foib. © Madam; tis a Shame to ſay what he ſaid—-- 
With his Tounts and his Fleers, toſſing up his Note, 


Humb (ſays he) what you are a. hatching ſoine Plot (iays 
| Y Fa ou are ſo early abroad, or Catering (ſays be) ferreting 
Tor 


me disbanded Officer, I warrant-— Half Pay is bu: 
thin Subfiſtence (ſays he) Well, what Penſion docs your 


28 Eady propoſe? Ler me ſee (ſays he) what ſhe muſt come 


down 7 wed deep now, od „ (eus he} 
La). 
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ters, like a Ling-Lane Penthouſe, or a Gibbet-Thief. A 
| {lander-movt h'd Railer: I warrant the Spendthrift Prodi- 
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Lach. Ods my Life, III have him, I'll have him mut- 
der'd. Ill have him poiſon'd. Where does he eat? I' 
marry a Drawer to have him poiſon'd in his Wine. III 
ſend for Robin from Lockets Immediateax. 
Foib. Poiſon him? Poiſoning's too good for him. 
Starve him, Madam, ſtarve him; marry Sir Rowland, and 
get him diſinberited. O you wou'd bleſs your ſelf, to 
bear what he ſaid, 0 : Wh 
Lady. A Villain, ſuperannuated! e 
Foib. Humh (ſays he) I hear you are laying Deſigns a- 
ginſt me too (fays he) and Mrs. Millamant is to marry 
my Uncle; (he does not ſuſpect a Word of your Ladyſhip 3) 
but (ſays he) Il fir, you for that, I warrant you (ſays he) 
ll hamper you for that (ſays he) you and your old Frip- 
pery too (ſays he) PI handle you. . 
Lady. Audicious Villain! handle me, would he durſt 
Frippery? old Frippery! Was there ever ſuch a foul- 
mouth'd Fellow ? I'll be marry'd To-morrow, I ll be con- 
trated To- night. FO 9 i 
Foib. The Per ine better Madam. 
Lady. Will Sir Rowland be here, ſay'ſt thou? when, 
Foible ? | | FIR 9 85 
Foib. Incontinently, Madam. No new Sheriff's Wife 
expects the Return of her Husband after Kniphthood, 
wirh that Impatience in which Sir Rowland burns for the 
dear Hour of kiſſing your Lady ſnip's Hand after Dinner 
Lady. Frippery? ſuperennuated Frippery! PI] Frippery 
the Villain; I'll reduce him to Frippery and Rags: 2 
Ta'terdemalion | hope to ſee him hung with Tat- 


gabs in Debt as much as the Million Lottery, or the whole 1 
Court upon a Birth-Day. Tl ſpoil bis Credit with his "J 
Tailor. Yes, he ſhall have my Niece with her Fortune, 
he ſhall, 5 N | „ 
Foib. He! 1 hope to ſee him lodge in Ludgate firſt, and 
angle into Black-Friars for Braſs Farthings, with an old 
r ORs . 15 
Lady. Ay dear Foible; thank thee for that, dear Foible. 
He has put me out of all Patience. I ſhall never recom- 
pole my Features, to receive Sir Rowland with any Oeco—- 
** 5 ET - nomy 4+ 


re 
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nomy of Face. This Wretch has fretted me that I am 
abſolutely decay d. Look, Foible. 5 aft i 
Foib. Your Ladyſhip has frown'd a little too raſhly, in- 
deed, Madam. There are {ome Cracks diſcernible in the 
white Verniſn. + | JETS v0 
_ Lady. Let me ſee the the Glaſs Cracks, ſij l 
thou? Why I am errantly flead 1 look like an old 
peel'd Wall. Thou muſt repair me, Foible, before Sit 
Rowland comes; or I ſhall never keep up to my Picture. 
.. Foib, I warrant you, Madam; a little Art once made 

+ your Picture like you; and now a little of the fame Art 
muſt make you like your Picture. Your Picture muſt 
fit for you, Madam, 


Lady. But art thou ſure Sir Roland will not fail to 


come? Or will a not fail when he does come? Will he 


be Importunate, Foible, and puſh? For if he ſhou'd not 


de importunate -I ſhall never break Decorums— ] ſhall 
die with Confuſion, if I am forc'd to advance Oh no, 
I can never advance ſhall ſwoon if he ſhould expect 
Advances, No, I hope Sir Rowland is better bred, than 
to put a Lady to the Neceſſity of breaking her Forms, 
1T won't be too coy neither. [ won't give him 
Deſpair But a liitle Diſdain is not amiſs; a litik 
Scorn is alluring, | = 
Foib. A little Scorn becomes your Lady fhip. 
_ Lady. Yes, but Tenderneſs becomes me beſt 
A ſort of a Dyingneſs— You ſee that Picture has a ſort 
of a Ha Foible? A Swimmingneſs in the Eyes 
Yes, Vil look fo— My Niece affect; it; but ſhe wants 
Features, Is Sir Rowland handſom? Let my Toilet be 
remov'd— Ii dreſs above. VI] receive Sir Rowland here. 
Is he handſom? Don't anſwer me. I won't know: II 
be ſurpriz d. I'll be taken by Surprize. 
Foib. By Storm, Madam. Sir Rowland's a brisk Man, 
Lady. Is he! O then he'll importune, if he's a brisk 
Man. I ſhall fave Decorums if Sir Rowland importunes 
I have a mortal Terror at the Apprehenſion of offending 


Againſt Decorums. O I'm glad he's a brick Man, Let 


my Things be remoy'd, good Foible, | 
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ly, in Mrs. Fainall, Foible. 
in the Mrs. Fain. O Foible, I have been in a Fright, leſi 1 


ou'd come too late. That Devil Marwood, ſaw you in 


ay ne Park with Mirabell, and I'm afraid will diſcoyer it to 
an old ny Lady. ak e 5 
Te Sit Foib. Diſcover what, Madam ? 
Cure, Mrs. Fain, Nay, nay, put not on that ſtrange Face; 
e made am privy to the whole Deſign, and know that Waitwell 
ne 4 o whom thou wert this Morning marry'd, is to perſo- 
mu 


ate Mirabell's Uncle, and as ſuch, winning my Lady, to 
nyolve her in thoſe Difficulties from which Mirabell 
nly muſt releaſe her, by bis making his Conditions to 
Dave my Couſin and her Fortune left to her own Diſpoſal, 


1'd not WF Fois. O dear Madam, I beg your Pardon. It was not 
- T ſhall Bi y Confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient; but 
Oh no, thought the former good Correſpondence between your 
expect N adyſnip and Mr. Mirabell, might have hinder'd his com- 
J, than Wh unicating this Secret, 98 he 
Forms, Bi Mrs. Fam, Dear Foible, forget that. | 
7 5 Foib. O dear Madam, Mr. Mirabell is ſuch a ſweet 


vioning Gentleman But your Ladyſhip is the Pattern 
pf Generofity,,—— Sweet Lady, to be ſo good! Mr. 


—— hip has his Heart fill. Now, Madam, I can ſafely tell 

3 a fort NVour Ladyfhip our Succeſs, Mrs. Marwood had told my 

Zyes— ady; but Lwarrant I manag'd my ſelf. I turn'd it all 

wants for the better. I told my Lady that Mr. Mirabell rail d at 

2 be per, 1 laid horrid Things to his Charge, III vow; and 
ere. 


y Lady is ſo incens d, that ſhe'll be contracted to Sir 
Rowland to Night, ſhe fays; _———< warrant I work d 
ter up, that he may have her for asking for, as they ſay 


w: Il 


"I 1 , M64, * 
7 2. 4 8 kw) 
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4 


irabeH cannot chooſe but be grateful. I find your Lady | 


k Man. pf a 17el/h Maidenhead. ; 
| brisk Mrs, Fain. O rare Foible! 9805 | CN 
rtunes. Foib. Madam, I beg your L:dyſhipto acquaint Mr, Mi- 
ending abel of his Suteeſs. I would be ſeen as little as poſſible 
Let go ſpeak to him beſides, I believe Madam Mar- 
vood watches me. —— she has a Month's Mind; bur 
BS know Mr. Mirabell can't abide her. [Calls] 
Ni Von remove my Lady's Toilet. Madam, your 
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Servant. My Lady i is ſo impatient, I fear ſhe come 


i 


ment to 


| me, if I ſtay. Improv 

F Mrs, Fain, Il go with: e * ber n pers, leſt Mrs, 

= mou d meet her. marryin 
[| e vu. | 9, 
| . Mrs. Mar wood alone, e 


| Mrs. Mar. Indeed, Mrs. Engine, is it thus with you! It will k 
: Are you become a go-· between of this Importarocuir'd L 
; Yes, I ſhall. wateb you, Why this Wench is the Paſ Mrs. 
Par- toute, a very Maſter-Key to every Body's ſtrong Bavske a 
| My Friend Fainall, . have you. carry'd it ſo ſwimmingy Thing 
| 1 thought there was ſomething in itz but it ſeems it Lady. 
[ | over with you. Your Loathing is not from a want: d tis your 
[i Appetite then, but from a Surfeit, Elſe you could nent ll; 1 
be ſo cool to fall from a Principal to be an Aſſiſtant; t 1l prope 
procure for him! A Pattern of Generoſity, that I cox 
feſs. Well Mr. Fainall, you have met with you | 
Match. O0 Man, Man! Woman, Woman! I 
Devil's an Afs: If I were a Painter, I would draw hin Lady. 5 
like an Idiot, a Driveler with Bib and Bells. Man ſnouffhil be þ 
have his Head and Horns, and Woman the, reſt of hin Foib, | 
it Poor fimple Fiend! Madam Aar wood has a Month's Mia you 
| but he cat''t abide her Twere better for him 30% Lady. 
bhbuad not been his Confeſſar in that Affair; without Jorg 
could bave kept bis Counſel cloſer. I ſhall not proc rertain 
another Pattern of Generoſity - he has not obig cuſe m 
| me to that with thoſe Exceſſes of himſelf; ; and now [| | 
buave nene of him. Here comes the good Lady, pantin 


| ripe; wiih'a Heart full of Hope, and a Head full of Cu M 
like any Chymiſ upon.the Day of ma e Milla, + 
e S EN E VIII. . 

rs, N 

| ' [To ber] Lady Wiſhfort. Milla: 

| Lady. O Dear Marwood, what ſhall I fay for this ru. a Fla 

' 2 Forgetfulneſs: Bot my dear Friend i is all Goodoek yours 
, _ ©» Mrs. Mar. No Apologies, "7 Madae, I have bei as 
very well entertain'd, | villa, 


_ Lady. As I'm a Perſon J am in a very Chaos to thi hed 
I ſhou'd fo forget my ſelf But I have ſuch an Olio This 
Affairs really I know not. what to do - [Calls] woud a 


— 2 my ** Sir Wilfwll ev ry 0 
. mel 
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ne f ment too: y Foble —He means to travel for 
Improvement. , 

lt WY Mrs. Mar, Methinks Sir rial ſhows rather think of _ 
marrying than travelling at his Year?, 1 hear he is turn 1 
of forty. bt, 
Lad). O he's in leſs Danger of being ſpoild by his Tra- 
es I am againſt my pred s marrying too Young. 


It will be time enough when he comes back, and has ac- | 
"ir'd Diſcretion to chooſe for himſelf, 


h you! 


rtance 


e 2 Mrs. Mar, Methinks Mrs. Millamant and he wou'd 
2 boWnake a very fit Match.” He may travel afterwards. *Tis 
ning Thing very uſual with young Gentlemen. 

ems u Lady. I promiſe Jou have thought ont And fince 
vant” tis your Judgment, Vil think oft; again. I aſſure you 1 
1d neil; 1 value your I. extremely. On my Weed 
hs Cy propoſe i wn. 

1 COl ; 

b you 8 0 E N E IX. ö 

n! TU M [Iv them] Foible. „ 


avs hi 


| Lady: Gee. come, Foible—— 1 had forgot my Nephew ; 
an ſhoul | 


ill be here before Dinner II mt make haſte. 


of bin Foib, Mr. dust wand 2nd Mr. Petulant are come to dine 
bs Min . your Dadyſhirpr. - 
him y La. O Dear, I cane a pear 1 am dreſi d. Dr 
10ut 50 ar wood ſhall d be free with en apain, and beg you to 

10t proifftertain em. TY Thule bes ra. haſte, Ok 
ot obi cule me. 5 


| now |! 


5 panti 0 
ll of Ca 


* 


SCENE. * oY 


Mrs. Marwood,” Mrs, Millamant, Mincing. «» 
Milla. Sure never any thing was ſo unbred as that odi- | 
Man Marwood, your Servant. 
Mrs, Mar. Nou have a 1 what's the matter? 
Milla, That horrid Fellow Hetulant has provok'd me 
x Flame — I have broke my Fan— Mincing, lend 
ours; is not all-the Powder out of my Hair? 
Mrs. Mar. No. What has he done? „ 
Ulla. Nay, he has done nothing; he has only talk | 
„he has ſaid nothing neither; but he has e i- 
J Thing that has been faid. For my may [ thought | 
oy and he 11571 have —— 


r this rud 
| Goodoel 
have be 


. 3 18 . 
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- _ - _Minc. I vow Mem, I thought onee they wou'd haye fit, BN - 7-4 
Milla: Well, tis a lamentable thing I ſwear, that one = 
| © , has nat the Liberty of chooſing ones Acquaintance as one Wl if) 


does ones Clothes. „ 
Me. Mar. If we had that Liberty, we ſhou'd be a, rate 
weary of one Set of Acquaintance, tho never ſo good, as we deft 
are of one Suit, tho? never ſo fine. A Fool and a Doily stuff ſwe 


 wou'd now and then find Days of Grace, and be worn tor 1 hi 
Varieſy. ))ͤ 8 com 
Milla. I could conſent to wear em, if they wou'd well 
wear alike; but Fools never wear out—— They are ſuch ſible 
Drap-deberry Things! Without one cou'd give em to one: him 
Chamber-maid after a Day or two. NS wh Crea 
Mrs. Mar. *T were better ſo indeed. Or what think 2 litt 
you of the Play-houſe? A fine gay gloſſy Fool ſhou'd bei M 
given there, like a new masking Habit, after the Maſque dcliv 
rade is over, and we have done.with the Difpuiſ-, p  pily « 
a Fool's Viſit is always a*Diſpuiſe; and never admitted _ 
by a Woman of Wit, but te blind ber Affzir with a L/ weat 
ver of Senſe, If you wou'd but appear barefac'd now, Mr 
and own Mirabell; you might as eably put off Petulau Thing 
and Witwoud, as your Hood and Scarf. And indeed 'ti Mil 
If rime, for the Town has found it: The Secret is growi it—- 
cttco big for the Pretence. Tis like Mrs, Friml/s great Bd Mr. 
Ip; ſhe may lace it down before, but it burniſnes on he Mil. 
Hips. | Indeed,” Millamant, you can no more conceal ii Creaty 
then my Lady Strammel can her Face, that good!y Fa laughin 
which in Defiance of her Rheniſſ- wine Tea, will no: . amaz'd 
cComprehended inn Mak. Death, 

" Milla, Ill take my Death; Marwood, you ire mi Tear 


Den lorious than a decay d Beauty, br a diſcarded Toaſt; Mi 
Ting, tell the Men they may come up. My Aunt is not creſlin 
| here; their Folly is leſs provoking than your Malice, 
CARRIE 4 £1 + 2,0 aa 
M.illamant, Marwood, _. 
Milla. The Town has found it! What it has found 
That Mirabell loves me is no more a Secret, than it i 
Secret that you diſcover'd it to my Aunt, or that 
Reaſon by you difcover'd it is a Secret. 


* 


Mrs. Mar. You. are nettlet. 
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| _ Milla, Nou re miſtaken. Ridiculous). 
* Ca © Mrs. Mar, Indeed, my Dear, you'll tear Ac Fan, | 
one if jou dont mitigate thoſe violent Airs. 

Milla. O filly! Ha, ha, ha. I cou d laugh immode- 
be 3 rately, Poor. Mirabull £ His Conſtancy to me has uite 
Am defiroy'a- bis Complaiſance for all the World beſide. 1 
Stuff ſwear, I never enjoin'd it him, to be ſa coy If 
n fot 1 had the Vanity to think he wou'd obey me, I wou'd. 
5 command him to ſhevy more Galantry—— Tis hardly 
wobd well bred to be ſo particular on one hand, and ſo inſen- 
Auch fible on the- other. But 1. deſpair to prevail, and fo let 
> one him follow his own Way. Ha, ha, ha. Pardon me, dear 

Creature, 1 muſt laugh, ba, ha, ha Tho' I grant you 'tis 
think a little barbarous, ha, ha, ba. 
14 bel Mrs. Mar. What piry tis fo much fine Riillery, and 
taſque- deliver d with ſo fipn Ikcant Geſture, ſhou'd be ſo unhap- 
„ Fot pily directed to mi 


mittel Milla. He? Dear C reature, I ak your Pardan—— 1 I 
\ a [ot ſiveat 1 did not mind you, 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Mirabell and you bock maß chiok i it 2 
Thing impoſſible, when 1 ſhall ra bim by telling you 


Milla. O dear, what? for it is the lame thing, it 1 ber 
Ha, ha, ha. 


it 


Milla, O Madam, why ſo do 1 
Creature loves me, ha, K 
laughing to think of it 


And yet the 
ha. How can. one forbear 


1 am a Sibyl if I am nor 
amaz'd to think what he can ſee in me. I'll take m 


Death, 1 think you are handſomer———— and wird 


Year or two as youvg If you cou d but ſtay for 
me, I ſhou'd overtake you But that cinnot be, 


— Well, that Thought miakes' me melancholick, 
Now I'll be fad. 


5 — Mar. Your merry Note may be chang! fooner 
than you think. 


Milla, D'ye fay ſo? Then I'm refoly's I'll have a | Soig 
to 0 Keep up w Spirits. | | 
8 GE NE XII. 
[Iv them] Minciog. 


Mine." The Gentlemen flay bot to comb, Male 1 
will wait on you? | . e 


Mrs. Mar., That I deteſt him, late bim, Madam; | | . 


r 
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| . moſſ ity/— The Falling · out of Wits i is like the Falling-out 
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_ Milla. Defire Mrs. that is in the next Rom 4 

to ſing the Song 1 won d hve leutit Leſtertay. You 20 

mall hear it, Madam Not that there any great 
Nuttet * — But tis agreeadle to my 255 

ä Up 

Se by Mr. * OY 


our hue the rat of the Mind, Mail 
1. hen tis not with Ambition id, 


1 fiekly Flame, which, 3 not fed, uxipires, 
* ſeeding, 15 02 Fn N * 


I not e 2 ISLA. 
Or am rous Tout h, that ny the Foy; dec, 
* "tis the Glory to have fler S, 
For whom inferior F fig . in Vain. : 


£ Alen T alone the Con queſt prize, _ 
hen T Ae e: . 
5 if there's Delight in Love, 'tis when 1 e + 
| _# pe , which others bleed for, bleed for | mee. 


08. O-E-N BK | 
t them] Petulaut, Wirwroud. | 


OR Is Animoſity composed, Gentlemen? 
Mi. Rallery, Raillery, Madam; we have no Animo- 


ty We hit off a little Wit now and then, but no Ani- 


of Lovers. We agree in the main, like Treble 
and Baſe, Ha, Perwlant? 

Pet. Ay, in the main gut when I have a Hu- 
wmour to Contradift ——— 

mu. Ay, when he has a Humour to contradict, then [ 
| 3 tov; What, I know my Cue. Then we con- 
| tradi one another like two Battle- dores: For Contrr 
dictions beget one another like Fews. 

Pet. If he ſays Black's Black — if 1 have a Humour to 
fay tis Blue . Let that paſo . All's one for 
abe If I tave a Humour to prove it, it muſt be 2 

Mit. Not poſitiyely wWuſt — But it may— lt 
"may; . 1 Te, 


amoſt 


lution. 
Foot. 
you ple 


— —— oy 
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wm v. Vs, it pofurively yt, upon Proof poſitive. @— |} 
ou Wit. Ay, upon Proof poſitive & maſt; but upon Proof |} 
eat preſumptive it anly m Thats a Logical DitinQion | 


now, M s 

Mrs. Mar. I 1 your Debates ; are of. Importance, 1 
and verg learned handle 9 
Pte Importance is aue Arbing and Learging's another 
but a Debate's.a Debate, that I aſſert. 

Wit, Petulant s an Enemy to Learging 3 he relies alto» 
gether on his Parts. 

Pa. No, T no Enemy to Lexnings it hurts nat me. 

Mrs. Mar. That's a Sign indeed tis no wigs vou. 

Pet. Na, no, tis no Enemy to any Body, them I 
that have it. = 

Milla. Well, an iitarate, May's may Averſion: I wen- 
der at the \Lmpugence of any illiterate Mane. to offer to: | 
make Love. = 

Wit. Ther I'confeſs I wander at too. 19 

Mills. Ab! to marry an Ignorant! that can bardly Read 
or Write. 

Pet. Why ſhou'd a Man be any further from being mar- 
ry'd tho' he can't read, than * is from being Hang d. 
The Ordingry's paid for ſetting the Pſalm, and 15 Pariſh- _ 
- Frieſt for reading the Ceremony, Aud for the reſt which 

is to tollove: is both Caſes, a Man may do it without | 


org 


2 — — — 

- * 7 8 — — * r 
. „* — = — — — — 2 5 
Pe ow 


-——_ 


— 


— » —— r 
N eee 
* r e 


k * N 1 4 
' * 
"4 
— the. © Eo — SST Ono 
. . 


Book So all's one for that. | 

* Mills, D'ye hear the Creature? Lord, here 5 Company, 
o Ani- 1 be coo : 

ng-out * 8 CE N E XIV. 

Treble Sir WilFall Witwoud in, a ridin Dreſs, Mrs. Mirwoody 
2H. 9 Petulant, Witwoud, Footman. 


Wit is the Name of Bartlemew and kis-Fiir, nh 
then ! kave we here? | 


ye col Mrs. Mar. Tin your Brother. 1 auff. Dost you: : 
Contry know him? 

| 6 Wit. Not 11 Lchiak it! is ha. Toe 
nour to umolt £ ſargot him; Threat en bam ſince the Revo- 


"0 for lution. Re. 


| Foot, Sir, my Lady. s dreſſing Here's Campo, if 
E. Jou mw to walk in, in the * time, 


4 Pet, * Lang C. 3. a yg a Air Wits. 


4 The Wie of the” WWölr 


Sir il Dreſſing! What, tis but Morning bere I war: 81 


rant wirh. you in London; we ſhou'd count it towards Af. M 
ternoon in our Parte, down in Shropſtire . Why W 
then. belike my Aunt har't din'd . Friend? 1 
Foot. Vour Aunt, Sir? © Pe 
Sir Wil, My Aunt, Sir; yes my Aunt, sir, Ae your hem, 
L:dy, Sir; your Lady is my Aunt, . *Why, Sir 
what doſt thou not know me, Friend? Why then ſend Pet 
fome Body hither that does. How long ha thou liv'd Wit 
with thy Lady, Fel'ow, ha? Ha, h 
Fest. A Week, Sir; longer than any Body i in the Houle Sir 
Except my Lady's Woman. Pet. 
Sir Wil. Why then belike thou doſt not know thy Lay Sir. 
dy, if thou ſee t her, ha, Friend? ſatisfy? 
Foot . Why try, Sir, I cannot ſafely ſwear to her Face will ſt. 
in a Morning, before ſhe is dreſsd, Tis like I may give Horſe, 
a ſhrewd Gueſs at her by this time, Pet. 
Sir V il. Well, prithee try What thou canſt do; if thou Sir Þ 
 eanft not gueſe, enquire her out, doſt hear, Fellow? And Mrs, 
tell her, ber * Sir Woe Witwoud is in n the Slife, 1 
Apo. | | | 2 Aſt, be 
Fot I ſhall, Sir. | any thi 
Sir Wil. Hold ye, hear me, Friend; ; x Word wit yon your F. 

in your Ear; prichee who are theſe Gulants ? if am 
Fot. Real, Sir, I can't tell; Lere come — many here Sir li 
tis hard to Know em all. N tha 2 
SCENE XV. ks, 
$4 Wilfull Witwoud, Petulant, Witwoud,, Mrs, ar trood. Sir I 
Sir il. Oons this Fellow knows leſs than - Starling; but tis 
I don't think a'knows his own Name. "ea bur 
Mrs. Mar. Mr. Witwoud,” 27 Brother is not behind-aith /. 
I fanſy he has forgot you bee, th 


hand in W 


too. 


it. I ho 6 The Devil take that re- 
members __ I "AF * 


Sir Wil. Save you, Gentlemen and Lady. 
Mrs. Mar. For Shame, Mr. Witwond ; n won t yo 
0 to him? r ck 4 
54 e oy ſpeak, - „ 


; 1 


heart x 
Mit. 0 
Sir 

ant ag 

at 
ce, Sir 

TVICe, 

Ai. 


Sir Wik 


rats Sir Wil. No Offence, I hope. err Mar wood. 
Af⸗ Mrs. Mar. No ſure, Sir. 
hy Wit. This is a vile Dog, I ſee that already. No Offence! 


Ha, ha, ha, to him; to him, Petulant, ſmoke him. 


your hem, hen Turveying him round. 

V by, Sir Wil. Very likely, Sir, that it may ſcem ſo, | 

fend Pet. No Offence, | hope, Sir. | 

liy'd Nit. Smoke the Boots, the Boots; Petulant, the Boots; ; 
Ha, ha, ha. 

ouſe, Sir Wil. May be not, Sir; thereafter as tis meint, Sir. 


Pet. Si-, I tiring upon the Infor mation of your Boots. 


L- Sir Wil. Why, tis like you may, Sir: If you are not 


ſatisfy'd with the Information of my Boots, Sir, if you 
pace will ſtep to the Stable, ycu may enquire further of * 
give Horſe, Sir. | 
Pet. Your Horſe, Sir! Your Horſe is an Aſs, Sir! 
thou WI Sir il. Do you ſpeak by way of Offence, Sir? _ 
And Mrs. Mar, The Gentleman's merry, that's all, Sir 
n ite life, we ſh:l] have a Qusrrel betwixt an Horſe and an 
4 4 Aſs, before they find one another out. Tou muſt not 0 
any thing amiſs from your Friends, Sir. You are 4 
your Friends here, tho” it may be you don't know N 
If 1 am not miſtaken, you are Sir-Wilfull uo 
Sir Fil, Right, Lady; I am Sir Hilful Witwoud,' fo 1 
wrice my ſelf; no Offence to any Body, I hope; and yo 
dhew to the Lady Wiſhfort of this Manſion,” © © 
Mrs. Mar. Don't you know this Gentleman, Sir? 


wood. Sir Wit, Hum! Whar, ſure tis not Vea by'r Lady, 
ling; but dis — Sheart I Know not whether tis or n 
* ea but *tis, by the Rein. Brother Antony! What Tony, 
chind- faith! What doſt thou not know me? By'r Lady nor [ 
ot you hee, thou art ſo Becravated, and ſo Beperiwig d 


Sheart why doſt not ſpeak? Art thou o'erjoy'd? 
Sir Mil. Your Servant! Why yours, Sir. Your Ser- 
pat And a— (puff) and a Flap Dragon for your Ser- 


ce, Sir: And'a Hire's Foot, and a Hare's Scut for your 
rice, Sir; an you be ſo cold and fo courtly!' 7 
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Pen It ſeems 28 if you had come a Journey, Sir; 


Hie. Odſo Brother, is it you? Your Servant, Brother. | 


ant again *Sheart,. and your Friend and Servant to 


Wa. No Ounce, I hope, Brother. 5 ain! % 1 JJ 4 | 
a C4 TS 


—_ 
Po > >» 
7 


modiſh to know Relations in Town. You think you're in 
the Country, where great lubberly Brothers flabber and 


Tis not the Faſhion here; tis not indeed, dear Brother, 


round the Edges; no bigger than a Subjens, I might 


Bull. and a Whore and a Bottle; and ſo conclude—— You 


Mis. Mar. Youintend to Travel, Sir, as I'm inform'd. 
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u. Why, Brother Mull of Salop, you may be as ſhort | 


" FiFva''s Inn—You cou'd intreat to be remember'd then 


.Felts. | | 


apon the ſalt Seas, if my Mind hol. 


Sir ul. Shesrt, Sir, but there is, and much Offence--A Pox; 
is this your Inns o' Court Breeding, not to know your 
Friends and your Relations, your Elders, and your Betters? 


is a Shyewbury Cake, if you pleaſe, - Bur I tell you s not 


kiſs one another when they meet, like a Callof Serjeants—- 


Sir Will The Faſhion's a Fool; and you're a Fop, deze 
Brother, *Sheart, Pre ſuſpected this By'r Lady I con- 
jectur'd you were a Fop, ſince you began to change the 
Stile of your Letters, and write in a ſcrap of Paper oe 

+ 


pect this when'you left off, Hotiour'd Brother; and hoping 
ycu are in good Health, and ſo forth—To begin with a 
Rat me, Knight, I'm ſo fick of a laſt Night's Debauch— 
O'ds Heart, and then tell a familiar Tale of a Cock and a 


con'd write News before yon were out of your Time, 
when you liv'd with honeſt Pumple-Noſe the Attorney of 


to your Friends round the Rehn. We could bave Gozettes 
then, and Dawk:'s Letter, and the Weekly Bill, 'till of late 
. 3 * 
| Fey 'Slife, NMitwond, were you ever an Attorney's 
Clerk? Of the Family of the Furnivals, Ha, ha, ha! 
Mit. Ay, ay, but that was but for a while. Not long, 
not long; pſhaw, I was not in my oven Power then, An 
Orpban, and this Fellow was my Guardian; ay, ay, I wis 
glad to conſent to that Man to chme to London. He had 
the Diſpt ſal of me then. If I hid not agreed to that,! 
might have been bound Prentice toa Felt- maker in Shrew: 
bury; this Fellow would have bound me to a Maker of 
Sir Will, Sheart, and better than to be bound to a M. 
ker of Fops; where, I ſuppoſe, yet hive fery'd your 
Time; and now you may 2 up for your felf.- 


Sir Mil. Balke 1 may, Madam. 1 may chante to fail 
3 


Pox, 
your 
ters? 
ſhort 
is not 
re in 
and 
Dt Go 
der. 

dear 
con. 
e the 
Ty 


Jt 
0 2. 


oping 
vith a 
uch 
and a 
- You 
Time, 
ey of 
{ then 
Zettes 
of late 


Sir i I can't tell that; tis like I may, and tis like I 


| you eat? Dinner's almoſt re 


Tae Wa v ey ebe Wort. 4 


Pet. And the Wind ſerve. q 
Sir Wil, Serve or not ſerve, 1 Want ak Licente of, you, 
Sir; nor the Weather - Cock your Companion. I direct: 
my Diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; Tis like my Aunt my 
have. told you, Madam Yes, I have ſettl'd my 7 1 
Concerns, I may ſay now, and am minded to ſee Foreign | 
Parts, If an how that the Peace holds, whereby that s 
Taxes abate. 

Mrs. Mar. I thought you | ad deſigned for France at all 


Adventures. 


may not. I am ſomewhat dainty in making a Reſolutts || |} 
on, . when I make it T keep it. I don't ſtandd 
il I, ſhall I, then; if I fay't, III do't: But I have || 
Thoughts to tarty a ſmall matter in Town, to learn o me 
what of your Lingo firſt, before croſs the Seas. 1'd glad- 
ly have a ſpice of your French as they Gay, whereby to 1 
bold Diſcourſe in Foreign Countries. - ot 
Mrs. Mar. Here's an Academy in Town for that uſe, 1. 
Sir Wil, There is? Tis like chere may. 4 
Mrs. Mar. No doubt you will return very much im; is 


u * 


2 Yes, tefind like a, Du, in from a 
ages * 
58. C E N E XVI. 
| ID them] Lady Wiſhfort and el. 
Lady. Nephew, you are welcome. 
Sir Wl, we — r Servant. 


Fain, 8 your moſt faithful Servant. 
= Wil. Cm Fainall, give me your Hand. Fs 
hay Coulin Witwoud, your ' Servant; Mr. real = 
t——Nephew, you ere welcome de wil 
5h drink any Thing after your JIN Nephew, before 


A0 


Sir Wil, I'm very well Iihank you, Aung Far 
I thank you for your courteous Offer. She 


fraid you wou'd have been in the Faſhion too. and have 

remember'd to bave forgot your Relations. Here's your 

92 Tony, belike, 1 mayn't call him Brother tog tear. of 
9 


C x5 | OY ” 1000 


o 


* 
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| © Lady. O he's a Rallier, Nephew—My Couſin's 2 Wit: 
And your'great Wits always rally their beſt Friends to <> x 
:chooſe. When you have been Abroad, Nephew, youl BWW forfeit 
underſtand Raillery better. ' Luftri 
I Fain, and Mrs. Matwood talk apa. þ.ve 1 
Sir Wil, Why then let him hold his Tongue in the 
mean Time; and rail when that Day comes.” 
| [To them) Mincing.,  _ _ 
Nine. Mem, I come to acquairit. your Laſhip that 
Rar rtf ape IS». 
Sir Wil. Impatient? Why then belike it won't ſtay 'til 
1 pull off my Boots. Sweet-heart, can you help me to 
a pair of Slippers My Man's with his Horſes, 1 Wu. 
JJ. PIR 0 IE BL 
Lady, Fy, fy, Nephew; you wou'd not pull off you 
Boots here Go down into the Hall Dinner ſhall ſtay 
or you-— My Nephew's a little unbred, you']! pardon 
him, Madam, — Gentlemen, will you walk? Marweos? 
by. 1 Mar. I'll follow you, Madam. Before Sir aal 
is ready). N | pa 
W xo 
Soy Marwood, Fainsll | 
' Fain, Why then Foibles a Bawd, an Errant, Rank, 
Mztch- making Bawd. And I it feems am a Husband, 2 
 Rank- Huzband; and my Wife a very Errant, Rank- Wie, 
—all in the Way of the World. Sdeath to be a Cuckold 
by Anticipation, a Cuckold in Embrio? Sure I was born 
with budding Antlers like a young Satyr, or a Citizen's 
Child. Sdeath to be Ogt-witted, to be Out · jilted Out- 
|} Matrimony'd,—If I had kept my Speed like a Stag, 
, .?rwere ſomewbat— but to crawl after, with my Horns 
| Ake a Snail, and be out-ſtripp'd by my Wife t ſcurvy 
Mrs, Mar. Then ſhake it off, you have often wiſh'l 
for an Opportunity to part; and now you have it. But 
| firſt prevent their Plot, the half of Millamant's For- 
ttune is too conſiderable to be parted with, to a Foe, to 


Fai 


—— — — — — — 


Rank, 
and, 2 
-Wite, 
ackold 
; born 
t1zen's 
Out- 

Stag, 
Horns 


(curvy 


1 


| 2 Match between Millamant and Sir 


The Way: IR Worth. 


Fain, Dam him that had been miner had you 


17 


not made that fond Diſcover That had Vie 
forfeited, bad they, been Married. My Wife had added 
Luſtre ro my Horns, by that Increaſe of Fortune, I cou'd 
have worn em tipt with Gold, the? my Forehead had 
oy furniſh'd like a Deputy-Lieutenant's Hall. 

rs. May. They may prove a Cap of Maintenance to 
you till, if you can away with your Wife. And ſhe's no 
worſe than yvhen you had her I dare ſwear ſhe had 
given up her G-me, before ſhe was Marry d. 5 

Fain. Hum! That may be. A 

Mrs. Mar. You Married her to keep you; and if you 
can contrive to have her keep you better than you expect- 
ed; why ſhould Lou not keep her longer * © in- 
tended? Be | 

Fain, The Means, the Means. 

Mrs. Mar. Diſcover to my Lady your wife 0 Condo; 
threaten to part with her My Lady Icves her, and 
will come to any Compoſition to ſave her Reputation. 
Take the Opportunity of breaking it, juft upon the Dif- 
covery of this Impoſture, My Lady will be enrag'd be- 
yond 5 5 and ſacrifice Niece, and Fortune, and all at 
that Conjuncture. And let me alone to keep her warm; 
if ſne ſhou d flag in her ns [ will not fail to prompt 
her. 

Fain. Faith this 145 an Appearan 

Mrs. Mar. l'm ſorry 1 — orgfeg to . Lady to 3 | 

Hul, that oy be an 


Obſtacle. 

Farm, O for that matter hive me to manage him; Mt 
diſable him for that, he will drink like a Dave: After 
Dinner, I'll ſer his Hand in. 

Mrs. Mar. Well, bow do you ſtand affected towards 
your Lady? 

Fain. Why tach I'm m thinking of ind Let me 8 
am Marry'd already; fo that's over — My Wife his 
Plaid the Jade with me Well, that's oyer too—1 ne- i 
ver loy'd her, or if I had; why that wou'd haye been o- 
ver too by this time— Jealous of her I cannot be, for Fam 
certain; ſo there's an end of Jealouſy, Weary of her, | 
am and hall 3 theres 1 no 1 of thats No, no, 

that 


c 
ae 
0 g * \ 
+ L | * 5 * « — 2 g 
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that were too much to hope. Thus far concerning my 
Repoſe. Now for my Reputation, — As to my own, 1 
Marry'd not for it; ſo that's out of the Queſtion, — And 
2s to my Part in my Wife's —— Why ſhe had parted with 
3 hers before; fo bringing none to me, ſhe can take none 
from me; tis againff all rule of Play, that I ſhould loſe to 
one, who has not Wherewithal to ſtake. © 
Mrs. Mar. Be ſides you forget, Marriage is henourable. 
Fain. Hum! Faith and that's well thought on; Marriage 
is honourable, as you ſay; and if ſo, ,wherefore ſhould 
Cuckoldom be a Diſcredir, being deriv'd from ſo honou- 


TCF 
Mrs. Mar. Nay I know not; if the Root be honoura- 
ble, why not the Branches? „ 
Fain. So, ſo, why this Point's clear, Well, how do we 
e e ee 
Mrs Mar: I will contrive a Letter which ſhall be deli- 
ver d to my Lady at the time when that Raſcal who is to 
act Sir Rowland is with her. It ſhall come as from an un- 
known Hand for the leſs I a to knoy of the 
Truth, the better I can play the Incendiary. Beſides, I 
wou'd not have Foible proyok'd if I could help it. 
- becauſe you know ſhe knows ſome Paſſages —— Nay I 
expect all will come out — But let the Mine be ſprung 
- Arſt,, and then I care not if I am diſooyer d. 
Fan. It the worſt come to the worlt, — Hl turn my 
Wife to Graſs 1 have already a Deed of Settlement of 
bhe beſt Part of her Eſtate; which I wheedP'd out of her; 
tt and that you ſhall partake at leaſt, 72 po . 4 138 | 
Mrs. Mar; I hope yeu zre convincd that I hate Mira- 
bell now; You'll be no more Jealous? s 
Fain Jealous, ' no;—=— by this Kiſs let Husbands 
be Jealous; but let the Lover till believe: Or if he doubt, 
let it be only to endear his Pleaſure; and prepare the Joy 
. that follows, when he proves his Miſtreſs true. But let 
Husbands Doubts convert to endlefs Jealouſy; or if they 
” - .bave Belief, let it corrupt to Superſtition, and blind Crt- 
. dulity. I am ſingle, and will herd no more with em. 
Niue, I wear the Badge, but Il diſovyn the Order. And 
- fince I take my Leave of em, I care not if I leave em 2 


All 


5 


dtommon Motto to their common Creſt, 


* 


| 


The Wav of the Worry; 


11 
II Hutbands muſt, or Pain, or Shame, endure; "1 


The Wiſe too jealous are, Fools 400 feine. een 
— 


ACT IV. SCENE TL 1 


ro C E NE Continnes.]. 
| Wiſhfort and Foible, 


15 Sir Rowland coming ſay ys Foiblet EY bu 


things in Order? 
Foib, Yes, Madam. T have. pot War- Lights in the 
Sconces ; anidiphae'd the Footmen in a Row in the Hall, 


fill up the Equi 

bi Have en. Ard the Condtitnan and Poftilion;. 
that they may not ſtink of the Stable, ben ir Rowland © * 
comes by? j ; 

, Foib, Yes, Madam; 

| Lady. And ate the Dancers ms the Moſi * ready 2 
he may be entertaitd in all Pointe "with agua 
to his Paſſion? 25 N 

Foib. All is ready, Madaen. | 


1 
in their boſt Liyeries, with the Coachman and Poſtilion to 
il 


Lady. And —— 3 and how d0 1 look, role ; 4 


"I, Moſt killing well, Madam. 


Well, and how . ſhall I receive kim In whit . 


rene ſhall 1 give his Heart the firſt Impreſſion? There 1 


is a great deal in the firſt Im reſſion. Shall 1 t 
No, I won't fit — Iſt wa —ay Il walk from the 


Door upon his Entrabee; and then tori full upon him | 


No, that will be too ſudden, III lie — ay, Il lie down 
— V1 receive him in my littte.Dreſſing-Room, there's a 
Couch — Yes, yes, PH give the firſt Impreſſion on a 
Couch — 1 won't lie neither, but loll and ſesn upon bne 


I 

Eibow ;.writh one Foot a little dangling off. jogging in a I a 

pears || 
: ' 


thoughtful way — Yes— and then as ſoon as be 
ſtart, ay, ſtart and be ſurpriz d, and riſe to meet him in 
a pretty Diſorder —— Yes — O, nothing is more allaring 


than a Levee from a | Couch i in ſome Confuſion — It ew 


the Foot to advantage; and furniſhes with BI es, and 
N Airs beyond ö Hark! There's 2 

oach EE 

- Tow, * he, — 58 n 
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Lady. O dear, has my Nephew made his Addreſſes ts 


Millamant? | order'd him. 
Foib. Sir Wiful i is ſet in to Drioking,. Madam. in the 


Earlour. * 

. Ods my Life, Til ſend him to ber. | Call ber 
1 Foible; bring ber bither. PI) ſend him as I go 
When they are together, then come to me, Wy that I 
may not be too long alone with Sir Na | 


8 O E NE II. 


N Mr. Millawant] Mrs. Fainall, reibe. gh: 


© Foib, Madam, 1 ſtay d here, to tell your Ladyſhip that 
Mr. Mirabell has waited this half Hour for an Opportuni- 
ty to talk with you. The my Lady's Orders were to 
leave you and Sir Wilfull together. Shall T tell Mr. Miras 
bell that you are at kilure x 1 

Milla, No What: weu'd the dear Man have? Tam 
thoughtful, and ou d amuſe my ſelf, — bid him come 
* time. 3 a 

There never jet was Woman made, e Ld 
. Nur ſpall bus to be cursd. 

| 3 [Repeating and walking about. 
That s hard! 


Mrs. Fan Tou are very fond. of Sir Jobs gulli to 
day, Millamant, and the Poets. 

- Milla, He? Ay, and filtby Verler 80 Jam. 
FPoib. Sir Wilfull is coming, Madam. Shall 1 ſend Mr. 
 Mirabell away ? 
Alla. Ay, if you pleaſe, Foible, ſend him away. 
Or ſend him bither, — juſt as you will, dear Foible,— 


1 think ell fee him — Shall 1? Ay, let the Wretch come: 


T byrlis, a Youth of the Infor d Train, 
[Repeating: 


Daz Fainall, entertain Sir #7 Ifull —= Thou haſt Pniloſo- 

2 0 undergo a Fool, thou art marry d and haſt Patience 

Il would confer with my own Thoughte. 

Mc. Fam. I am oblig d to you, that you would make 
me your e in this * but I have Buſineſs of my 

own. 1 


SCENE 


ante 


ira 


ha Wav of the Worm. 5x 


8 CEN E III. 


58 them.] Sir Wilfull. 
1 Fain. O Sir Wilfull; 
Inſtant. , There's your Miſtreſs up to the Ears in Love and 
Contemphtion, purſue your Point, now- or never. 

Sir il, Yes; my Aunt will baye it fo, —— I vyould 


»* 7 45 
3 


ttle or two, becauſe I'm ſomewhat 


walks about Re- 
wary at firſt, before I am acquainted; 


* have been encourag'd with a 5 This. while Milla. 


that is 


Couſin, .I'll take my legyve—— If ſo be you'll be ſo kind 
to make my Excuſe, III return to my Company —— . 


Mrs. Fain, O fy, Sir #7 full? What, you muſt not be 


daunted. 
Sir 77 Daunted, no, that's not if, it is not fo muck 
for that for if. ſo be that I ſer on't, Fl do't., But only 


for the preſent, tis ſufficient ill further Acquzintance, | 


that's wa oy a Servant. 
Mrs. Fain. 


vourable an Opp. tunity, if I can help it. I'll leave you 
together, and lock the Door, 


SCENE Iv. 
Sr Wilfull, Millamant. 


Sir 1 1 Nay, nay Coubin, —I have forgot os Gosen 


What d'ye do? Sheart a has lock'd the Door indeed, 
I think —— Nay. Couſin Fainall, open the Door 


Pſhaw, what a Vixon Trick is this? Nay, now #'bas - 
ſeen me too Couſin, I made bold to paſs thro as 11 


were— I-bink this Door's + Os 


Milla, [Repeating ] 1 
I prithee ſpare me, gentle Boy, n * 
| Preſs me no more for that ſlight Top... e 
Sie il. Anan? Coulin, your Servant. 13 


— ˙ of @ Heart —Siv Wlfall - 
No Offence L br ng 


Sir il. ra e Sexvant. 
Couſin. | 1 * 
Milla. [Repeating 1 159 8 

I fwear it will not do its Part, 


10% thow, doſt thine, employ { yi nd ns \ | . 
Nuiural, caly Suckling 1 - 15 * * 


ö t. 


ou are come at the Critical 


ating to her ſelf. 
gut l hope, after a time, I ſhall Break by Hort 


upon further Acquaintance So for the preſent, 


„u fwear you ſhall never loſe ſo fs 
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42 The Wavy of the WORLD. 
Sir #41. Anan? Swekling? No ſuch Suckling neither, 
Couſin,'nor Stripling: I thank Heay'n, I'm no Minor. 
Milla. Ah Ruſtick, ruder than Gorbick, 5 

Sit 9/4. Well, well, I ſhall underſtand Your Lingo one 
af theſe Days, Couſin, in the mean while I muſt anſwer 
mm plain Engliſh; . | 
Milla; Have you any Buſineſs with me, Sir Wilfall? 
Sir Wil. Not at preſent, Confin, —— Tes, I made bold 
tt ſee, to come and know if that how you were diſpos d 
to fetch a Walk this Evening, if ſo be that 1 wight not be 
troubleſome, 1 would have fought a Walk, with you. 
= Mills, A Walk? What then, , . 
= . Se 14, Ney nothing —— Only, for the Walk's ſake, 
at's 3 — r SIT ITRL AD 1 
„ Mills, 1 nauſeate Walking; tis a Country Diverſion, I 
| bothe the Country and-every thing that relates to it. 
Sit rl. Indeed! Hah! Look ye, look. ye, .you do? 


Nay, tis ike you may Here are choict of Paſtimes 


dere in Town, as Plays and the like, that muſt be con- 
{64 [eterdie ! 1 hate the, Town to. 
Ff il. Dear Heart, that's much Hab! that you 
mould hate em both! Hah! tis like you may; there ate 
dome can't teliſn the Town, and others can t away with 
is Country, — tis like you may be one of thoſe, Coulin. 
fille. Ha, ha, ha. Yes, tis like 1 may. You have 
= nothing farther to ſay to me? - 
| Sir #41, Not at preſent, Couſin, —— *Tis hke when 1 
| Have an Opportunity to be more private, — I may break 
wy Mind in fore meaſure 1 conjecture” you parti 
gueſt —- However that's ag time ſtull try. gut ſpare 
_ to ſpeak and ſpare to ſpeed, as they ay. + 
la. If it is of no great Importance, Sir #ful!, you wil 
oblige me to leave me: I have juſt. now a litiſe Buſineſs. — 
Sir Wi. Enough, enough, Couſin: Yes; yes, all a eaſe 
ben youre diſpogd, when youre difpos'd: Now's i 
ell as another tinte; + pg; another, time a5 well as now. 
| All's one for that, Yes, yes, if your Concerns call you! 
tte no haſte;. it will keep cold as they ſay —— Coulu, 
|  - your Servant. I think this Poor's loek'd, 4 
Ville. Lon meg 50 d way. ire 


— — TT —_— 
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dir . Your Servant, then wth your lere firm 
to my Company. | 

Mills. Ay, ay; ha, ha, ha. G6 
Cite Phi ſang the to Toſs ape by. 


8E NE v. 
— Like Daphne ſhe, as Lovely and as 

Do you lock your felf up from 2 to 9 my pant 
more curious? Or is this pretty Artifice comtriv'd, to 
ſignify that here The Chace muſt end, and my Purkuit be 
cown'd, for you can fly no further? 

Milla, Vanity! No—— Pi fly and be follow'd to the 
ut Moment, tho I am opon the very Verge of Matri- 


mony, I expect you ſhould ſollicit me as much as if 1 


were wayering at the Grate of a , With one 
Foot over the Threſhold, Vl} be lolicted to the very laſt. 
nay and afterwards. 

Mira. What, after the haſt? - | 

Milla. O, I ſhould think I was poor and had auh 
to beſtow, if I were redoc d to an iuglorious Eaſe; and 
freed from rhe agreeable Fatigues of Solicitation. 


Mira. But do not you know, that when Fayours are 


conferr*d upon inſtant and tedious Solicitation, that they 


diminiſh in their Value, and that both the Giver loſes the 
Grace, and the Receiver leſſens his Pleaſure? | 


Milla, It may be in Thiogs of common Application; 
but never fure in Love. O, I hate a Lover that can dare 
to think he draws a Moment's Air, independent on * 


| Bounty of his Miſtreſs. There is not fo impudent a 


in Nature, as the fancy Look of an affured Mad, 

dent of Succeſs, The Pedantick. Arrogance of a rot 
Husband, has not fo Pragmatical an Air. 
marry, unleſs 1 am fu ſt macke ſure of my Will and Pleas 


fare. 


Mira. Wou'd you have mm both before Marriage? Or-. 
will you be contented with the firſt now, and ay for 
the other till after Grace? 

nisent My dear * 


Milla. Ah! don't be i 
faithful Solitude, my dar- 


N ſhall I leave thee ? 
wy Conan: muß It 25 _ os "ay 


— — 
* 


* « 


Ah! I'll never 
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** 7 
388 * * 8 
* * * 
a a" 


8 54 The Way of the Wox lp. 


adieu My Morning Thoughts, agreeable Wakings, indo- 
lent Slumbers, all ye Dowcenrs, ye Someils du Matin, adieu. 

-— l can't do't, 'tis more than impoſſible ——»— Pofi. 

hy , Airabell, T'll lie a. bed in à Morning as long as! 
eaſe. „ e 

| Mira. Then I'll get up in a Morning as early as I pleaſe, 

1 Milla. Ah! idle Creature, get up when you will — 

And d'ye bear, I won't be calbd Names after I'm mar- 

Ty*d; pofitively I won't be cal'd Names. i, 

„Nas. Names! e Heb e ; 

_ _ - Milla. Ay, as Wife, Spouſe, my Dear, Joy, Jewel, 
Love, Sweet-heart, and the reſt of that nauſeous Cant, in 
which Men and their Wives are ſo ſolſomly familiar, 

I ſhall never bear that Good Mirabell, don't let us 
be familiar or fand, nor kiſs before Folks, like my Lady 
Fadler and Sir Francis; Nor go to Hide-Park together the 

fi ſt Sunday in a new Chariot, to provoke Eyes and 
Whiſpers, and then never be ſeen there together again; 

as if we were proud of one another the firſt Week, and 
aſham'd of one-another ever after. Let us never Viſit 
together, nor go to a Play together; but let us be very 
ſtrange and welbbred: Let us be as ſtrange as if we had 
been marry'd a great while; and as welk-bred as if we 

were not marry'd at all. n 3 
© Mira. Have you any more Conditions to offer? Hi- 

therto your Demands are pretty reaſonable. 
_ - Milla. Trifles, — As Liberty to pay and receive Viſits 
to and from whom I p'caſe; to write and receive Letters, 
without Interrogatories or wry Faces on your part; to 
wear What I pleaſe; and chooſe Converſation with re- 
geard only to my own Taſte; to have no Obligation upon 
me to converſe with Wits that I don't like, becauſe they 
are your Acquaintance; or to be intimate with Fools, 
becauſe they may be your Relations, Come to Dinner 
when I pleaſe; dine in my Dreſſing-· room when I'm out 
of Humour, without giving a Reaſon, To have my 

_ Cloſet inviolate; to be ſole Empreſs of my Tea Table, 
which you muſt never preſume to approach without filt 

asking leave. And, laſtly, where-eyer 1 am, you ſhall 
always knock at the Door before you come in. Theſe 

Articles ſubſerib d, if I continue to endure you a little 

longer, I may by degrees dwindle into a Wife, Mira. 
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* . 


Mira. Your Bill of Fare is ſomething advane'd in this 
ktter Account, Well, have 1 Liberty to offer Condi- 
tions That when you are dwindled into a Wife, I 
may not be beyond meaſure enlarg'd into a Husband, = 
Milla.” You have free Leave; propoſe your utmoſt, 


ſpeak and ſpare not. 
Mira. 1 thank you. Inprimis then, I covenant that 
your Acquaintance be general; that you admit no ſworn 


C:nfident, or Intimate of your own Sex; no fhe Friend 


to skreen her Affairs under your Countenance, and tempt 
you to make trial of a mutual Secrecy. No Decoy-duck 
to wheedle you a fop-ſcrambling to the Play in a Mask 
Then bring 'yeu home in a pretended Fright, when you 
thirk you ſhall be found out And rail at me for miſ- 


ing the Play, and diſappointing the Frolick which you 


had to pick me up and prove my Conſtancy. 


Milla. Deteſtable Imprimis! 1 go to the Play in a Mask! 


Mira. Item, I afticle that you continue to like your own 
Face, as long as 1 ſhall: And while it paſſes current with 
me, that you endeavour not to new-coin it. To which 
end, together with all Vizards for the Day, I prohibit all 
Masks for the Night, made of Oil'd-skins, and I know 


bot what— Hop's Bones, Hare's Gal}, Pig Water, and 


the Marrow of a roaſted Cat. In ſhort,” I forbid all Com- 
merce with the Gentlewoman in what- d ye- call. it Court. 
hem, 1 ſhut my Doors apa 


lim, when you ſhall be Breeding 
Milla. Ah! name it nor. 


* 


— - 0 * 


Endeavour s 
Milla. Odious Endeavours! 


- 
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Mira. Which may be preſum'd-with a Bleſſing on our 


Mira. I denounce againſt all ſtrait Lacing, ſqueczing 
for a Shape, till you mould my Boy's Hea] like a Sugar- 
loaf; and inſtead of a Man- child, make me Father to a2 
Crooked-billet, Laſtly, to the-Dominion of the Tea Tabs 
] Burt with proviſo, that you exceed qt BY 
in your Province; but reſtrain your ſelf to native-and if 
ſimple Tea Table Drinks, as Tea, Chocolate, and fe | 
As likewiſe to genuine and autboriz d Tea Table Tax 
cis modding of Fabien Hoiling w 


0 
. 
* 


.# 


inſt all Bawds with Baskets. 
and Penny-worths of Muſlin, China, Fans, Ailaſſes, ME Tat 


T : - : 
** 
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ig at abſent Friends, and ſo forth But that on 
| no Account you encragch upon the Mens Preragative, and 
preſume to drink, Healths, or tqaſt Fellaws; for preven- 
tion of which I baniſh all Freien Furces, all Auxiliaries to 
the Tea Table, ys Orange Bravdy, all Ann iſced, Ciunamon 
Citron and Barbadoes-Waters, together with Ratafia, and 
the moſt noble Spirit of ur. But for Couſit- 
Wine, . Pobpy-Waten, and all Dormitives, thoſe I allow. — 
Theſe Provife.s admitted, in other things 1 may prove : 
tractable and complying Huaband. 
1 Alla. O horrid Proviſe's ! filthy Strong: Waters! I toal 
- Fellows! Odioss Men! I hate your-odious Prowye's, 
Mira. Then we're agreed. Shall 1 kiſs your Hand upon 
the Contract? And here comes one to be a Witneis tg 
che Sealing of the Deed, 


das CENE VI 
[To them] Mrs. Fainall. 


. 


Mull. Fainall, what ſhall 1 do? _ Shall I have him? | 
©... Mrs. Fain. Ay, ay, take him, take him, what ſhou d 
Jene 8152 1 2 ; 
Milla. Well then — Pll take my Death Pm in: 
borrid Fright « Faingll; I ſhall, never ſay it 
| | Well I think I endure you, | 
| Mrs. Fain. Fy, fy, have him, have him, and tell bm 


* >. 
- 


ſo in plain Terms: For I am fure you have a mind te 


Milla. Are you? I think I have——— and the hor- 
rid Man looks as if he thought ſo too -Well, you 
ridiculous Thing you, I'll have you ———= I won't be 
' kiſsd, nor I won't be thank'd———— Here, kiſs my 


4 


fay a Word. 704 | „ 
- Mrs, Fain, Mirabell, there's a Neceſſity for- your Obe⸗ 
dience; ———— You have neither Time to talk nor 


ſhe ſhou d ſee you, war'd fall into Fits, and may be not 
Foible telle me, is in a far Way to ſuccacd. Therefofe 


— — 
— — —— — 


Hand tho! ———— So; hold your Tongue now, don't 


| tay... My Mother is coming; and in my. Conſcience it 
recover time enough to return to Sir iRewlayd, who, 28 
d your Banden for another Oran, and db def 


wo 
rinkin 


know n 
I came * 


Milla 


bind, I 


riolenth 
8 1 Mrs. 


to you. 

with'Sin 

Mills 
db! 


Mrs. 
left em 
it. 
laugh d 
Ing — 
—[ mv 
unfiz'd 
dy can 


dings. 
12 
Wit, 
edu der 


it one 


bo 
: . 
Wit 
4 
4 "© * 
1 


————. 


Bv = 


The WAN of dhe Worus. 57 
at on Wi te ack Sthirs, where Foils wiits to conſult 


\E, and Milla. Ay, In the mean Time 1 Ee \ 
een wh have Rid ALY. d to Rente m me. e, you 
0 ra. L em el Obedience. . 
i, and +. at} 1 O E N E VII. 

20H - MI oo 1 Ars. Fainall. - 


4a Mrs. Fain. , Yonder Sir Wilfulls Rr and 0 oi 
oe: an my Mother has been fert d to leave Sir Rowland to 
WH :ppeaſe him; but be anfw¾ers "her only with Singing und 
1 toak rinking=—" What they may have done by this Time T 
walk. E but Peenlant and he were upon quanrelling a 
came 

16s n © Milla: "Wet if ativatel ſhou'd not make 2 Hus⸗ 
bind, I atm a bt Thing) « « for I find love him 
rolenth, 10 05 9 

Mrs. Fats. So it Wir For $906 mind not what's nid 
» 1082 799: If Jou doubt him, you had beſt take wp - 
my with Sir TPHRAL 


— How can you name that ſaperanooatel Labber? 
bh! 


nina | SCENE VIII. 

t— = {him} Wirwoud from drinking. | 

I] hb Mre. Fain. So, is the Fray made "Up, that 1 hive 
hm tem? 


ind ta Vit. Left ern? 1 _— ſtay TE ct 
1 lwph'd like ten Chriſtnings—— I am c with Laugh 
_—_ If I had ſtaid any longer 1 fhou'd have burſt, 
Th ye WY muſt have been let out and N 'd in the Sides like an 
1 m unfiz'd Camlet.— Yes, yes, the Fray is compos'd; my La- 

i wy dy came in like A Noti ach and fiopp'd the Pro 532 


nas. 
. Ohe- "Hine 1 What Was the Diff | | FRY 
T4 That's the 1 — . no Diſp ite, They 


er u N wd neither of eim Peak for Rage, and fo K ang i 
de not W one another like two aq, pples, - = 
ho, % % $CENE IX. | 
erefore t Sem] Petulant ron 


So | Wit, Now, Pomtane, als over 1 well, . Gul my 


— 


a 
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- | Head begins to vohim it about Why doſt thou not 
ſpeak? Thau art both as drunk and as mute as a Fiſh, 
Pet. Lock you; Mrs, Millamant=— if you can love me, 
dear Nymph— ſay it— and that's the Concluſion 
| Paſs on, or paſs off, -that's all, 
mit. Thou haſt utter'd Volumes, Folios, in leſs than De 
cimo Sexto, my dear Lacedemunian. Sirrab, Petulant, thou 
irt an Epitomizer of Words. 
Pet. M itwou d You are an . of Senſe 
i. Thot art à Retailer of Phraſes; and doſt deal in 
Remnant of Remnants, like a Maker of Pincuſhions— 
Thou art in Truth (metaphorically (peaking) a Speaker 
of Short-band. 
Pet. Thou art (without a Figure) juſt one half of an 
Aſs, and Baldwin . thy half Waker is the reſt.— 
A Gemini of Aſſes ſplit wou'd make juſt four of you. 
i. Thou 00 ty Da gear Muſtard-ſeed; kiſs me 
for tha. 
Pet. Stand off. — T0 kiſs no more Males— 
hure kiſed your Twin d in a Humour of Reconcili- 
ation, till he (Hiccup) riſes upon — like a Radiſſi 


Milla, Eh! fütby Creature What was the 
3 Quarrel? 
ta. There was no Quel- There might 
| have been a Quarrel. 


Wit. If there had been Works e enowy between em to 
* expreſs'd Provocation, they had gone together by 
the Ears like a Pair of Caſtanets. 

Pet. Tou were the Quarrel. 

Milla. Me! 

Pet. It I have a Humour to quarrel, T can make lels 
Matters conclude Premiſes, If you are not hand- 
ſom, what then; if I have a Humaur to prove it? If! 
+: ſhall have my Reward, ſay ſo; if not, fight for your Face 
the next Time your ſelf—-\'Il. go fleep. 

Wit. Do, wrap thy ſelf up like a Wiod-louſe, and dream 
Bevenge— And hear me, if thou canſt learn to write by 
_ - To:morrow Morning, pen me n n aigha I carry it 
|  - for thee. 

Pet. Carry your Miſtreſs's Monkey 2 Spider —— go fle 

nh -"" "i and read W 80 to Bed to mi 
| W Mrs. Fa, 
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Mes. Fain. He's hotridl y drunk How came you 
all in this Pickle? | 

Wir. A Plot, a Plot, to get rid of the Knit — 
Your Husband's Advice; but he ſneak d off. 


FEENEY 


- Sir nn drink: Lady Wiſhfort, Witwoud, Milamant; 


Mrs. Fainall. 


Lid Out upon'r, out upon't, at Noa of Diſcretion 
and comport your ſelf ar this Rantipole Rate. | 


Sir Wil. No Offence, Aunt, 5 | 1 
. Lady. 


? As I'm a Perſon, 1'm alem of FUSE : 
Fog! how you ſtink of Wine! D'ye think my Niece 


will ever endure ſuch a rc ag ! pou re an r wor Boa 15 


1 ee * 


Sir"Wil, Borachio!... 15 x 


Lach. At a time De ſhou F commence vn oh 


and put your beſt Foot foremoſt | 
Sir Wil. — an you grutch me your Liquor, make 
Give me more Drink, and take my Nene 
Pry 'thee fill me the Glaſs + 7 
{ 6, 206. laugh in my Face, | 7 
' With Ale that is Potent and Aale 
He that whines for a Laſs 
Ian ignorant Aſs, 

Fer 4 Bumper has not its 4 ny 32905 | 
But 160m wou'd have me marry my Couſin—Say the 
Word, and I'll do't Wilfall will do't, that's the 
word Wilfull will dot, that's my Creſt 
my Motto I have forgot. V | 

Lady. My Nepbew's a little — G but 

'tis with drinking your Health 
are oblip'd to him. 

Sir Wil. In vino veritas, 3 If I drunk your 
Health To-day, Coufin=——— I am a Borachio, But if 


Sings, 


* 4 


you have a mind to be marry'd, ſay the Word, and ſend [ , 


for the Piper; Wilfull will oft. If not, duſt it away, 
and let's have tother Round Toy, Ods heart where's 
Tiny ? — s an honeſt F r bat he ſpits after a 
3 and that's a. * 9 


* 1 ; 


wee. Word: you 4 
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Siogd. Well drink and we'll never lune | dans, Boys, 
Put the Glaſs then around Oe: Sun, Boys, 
Tee Apollo Example invite 4; . 
For be's drank. ev'ry Nh, 
And that makes him ſo — 8 
Wat he's Able next Morning to light us, 
The Sun's a 'pood Pimple, an honeſt Soaker; - be has f 
'Cellar at your Antipodes, If I travel, Aunt, I touch at 
your Antipedey—— Your aatipodes are a raſcolly fort 
of topſy turvy. Fellows— If I had a Bumper, 1'd ſtand 
upon my Head and drink a. Health to m A Match 
or no Match, Caufin, with the hard Name-— Aunt, 8 
Wilfull will dot. If me has her Maidenhead, let her look 
tot; if ſhe has not, jet her knep her omen. Counſel in 
the mean time, and cry out at the Nine Months End, 
Milla, Your Pardon, Madam, I can ſtay no longer 
Sir vfl grows very powerful. Egh bow he Imells! 
hall b overcome 1 ſtay. Come, . T7 


8 CEN E XL. 
* Wiſhfort Sir VWalal: Witwoud, Arr, wit woud. 


„ 4; Foilde, 

Lady. meh! he avould poi ſon a Tellowschandler and 
| this Family. Beaſtly Creature, I [know not what to do 
with bim Travel quoth-a; ay, travel, travel, get thee 

ne, get thee but für enough, to the Saracens, or the 

artars, or the Tewks for thou art not fic to live i in a 
-Cbriſtion Commonwealth, thou beaſtly Pagan. 
Sir Aue. Turks, nog. no Nike, Aunt: Your Turks are 

Infidels, and. believe not in the Grape. Vour Mabornmeran, 
| "on Muſſulman is & dr Stinkard No Offence, Aunt. 

y. Map fays that your Turk is not ſo honeſt a Man 2s 

_ Chriſtian - +— I cannot find by the Map that your 
Mufti is Orthodox-- Whereby nt is a plain Caſe, that Or- 
| Þ wy is 4 hard Word, Aunt, and hire) Greek for 
| . 
Sings. To Ain in 4 Clriflian Diverſn, 

| | Unknown to the Turk or the perſin: 

Let Mahometan Focl? 


| Live by Heathepifh Rules, 


: - 
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- — be damm d over Tea-cups and Coffee. 
091, I But let Britifh Lads fing » N | 
- 6 © Crown a Health:to the King, 
"ids Fig for your e, 
4b, Nay? [lFoible whiſpers 254 Wiſhfort. 


| Lady. Sir Rowland impatient? Good lack! what ſhall 
ns BL with chis beaſtly Tumbril? — Go lie down and 
ch at lep. you Sot Or as Pm à Perſon, I'll have you baſti- 


fort WM nado'd with Broom-ſticks, Call up the Wenches with 


ſtand WM Broom-fticks. 
arch WY | Sir Wil. Ahey! Wenches, where are the Wenches? 


Aunt, Lady. Deir Couſin und, get him away, and you 


look will bind me to you inviolably. I have an Affair of Mo- 


ſel in ment that invades me with ſome Precipitation — Vou will 


nd, oblige me to all Futurity. 


fn it. Come, Knight—Pox on bim, 1 don't k. what "7, 


mells! Wh to-fay to him Wi to a Cock-match? © 
Sir Wil. With a Vent Tony? Is the a hake · bag · 
Sirrah? Let me bite your Cheek for thar. 
2 'i. Hatrible! he has a Breath like a Bagpipe— Ay; 
roud, &, come, will you march, my Salopian? 

Sir Wil. Lead on, little Tony — III below thee, my An- 
1 NN — 1775 Sirrah, t halt be By N and 
t 
And a 255 ir your e 5 8 

Lach. LY wall 


e in a At leaſt INES he has been abroad,” > 

mera, Lad W iert, Waitwell 14 As 1 Sir Rowland. 
Aunt. WF Lach. Dear Sir Rowland, I am confounded with Con- 
Man 2s Bioſion at the Retroſpection of my own Rudeneſs,—I have 
t your NNore Pardons to ask than the Pope diſtributes in the Year 
hat Or- f 7ubile? But L hupe where there is likely to be ſo near 


nd diſpenſe with a little Oeremony. 
Hait. My Impatience, Madam, is the Eſſect of my 


ang, Madam, on the Tenter of ExpeQation. 


nals 


- # 
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never. do. It OR Match: | 


n Alliance, e may unbend the Severity of Decor _—_ 8 


krantport; — and 'till I have the Poſſeſſion of your ado- 
ble Perſon, I am tantaliz d on the Rack; and do but 


Lahe, You have Exccls of 1 gs Sir Borland; and 
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veng'd on that unnatural Viper. | 


— 
* 
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preſs things to a Concluſion with à moſt prevailing Vehe- 
mence. But a Day or two for Decency of Marriage. 
Mait. For Decency of Funeral, Madam. The Pe 

will break my Heart — or, if that ſhou'd fail, 1 
| hall be poiſon d. My Nephew will get an inkling of my 
Defigns, and poiſon me, —nd I 'wou'd willingly Rarye 
him before I die— I wou'd gladly go out of the World 
with that Satisfaction. That wou'd be ſome 
Comfort to me, if I cou'd but live ſo long as to be te- 


Lady, Is he ſo unnatural, fay you? Truly I wou'd 
contribute much beth to the ſaving of your Life, and the 
accompliſhment of your Revenge Not that [ 
reſpect my ſelf; tho he has been a perfidious Wretch to 
me. dy | 4 
Fas; Perfidiond o:youts 7 = EF 4g 
Lach. O Sir Rowland, the Hours that he has died away 
at my Feet, the Tears that he has ſhed, the Oaths that 
he has ſworn, the Palpitations that he has felt, the Tran- 
ces and the Tremblings, the Ardors and the Ecſtafies, the 
Kneelings and the Riſings, the Heart-heavings and the 
Hand- gripings, the Pangs and the Pathetick Regards of 
| kis proteſting Eyes! Oh no Memory can regiſter, 
Wait, What, my Rival! Is the Rebel my Rival? 2 
dies. 0 7 "Y : 68.3 WE . 
Lad). No, don't kill him at once, Sir Rowland, ſtave 1774 
him gradually inch by inen... | 
Wait. I'll do'r, In three Weeks he ſhall be bare- foot; Fojs, 
in a Month out at Knees with begging an Alms— | 
He ſhall ſtarve upward and upward till he has nothing Lady)? 
living but bis Head, and then go out in a Stink like 1 Wa, 
Candle's End upon a Saveall. | 
Lady. Well, Sir Rowland, you have the way. 
You are no Novice in the Labyrinth of Love You hare 
the Clue----But as Iam a Perſon, Sir Rowland, you mul 
not attribute my Yielding to any Siniſter Appetite, or lo- 
digeſtion of Widowhood; nor impute my Complacenc 
to any. Lethargy of Continence----- I hope you do 10 
- think me prone to any Iteration of Nuptials.— 
Wait. Far be it from me- 


Lady, If yon do, I proteſt I muſt gecede- — or thi 


7 
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he- that. I haye made a Proſtitution of Decoruma; but in the 


7 Vehemence of Compaſſion, and to fave the JE of a Pere 


clay ſon of ſo much Importance 117 


dthe I Tranbincemſe, all Chaſtity an Odour. 
bat 1 woo * 7 thate-- My 


chto 80 E N k XIII 
[Ty them] Foible. i 
| away Wy Mate, the Dancers are ready, and there's ons 


Il, 1 Wait, I eſteem it ſo--- Le Ages 

my Lady, Or. elſe you wrong my Condeſcenion= 9 Dacbt 

arve Wait, I do not, I do not- Ju 

'orld Lady, Indeed you do.  -, - | 

ome Wait, I do * 1 fair Shrine of „ 5 

ere- ll Lad. If you think the bn meds gg of Carnalith was 14 
| logredient: 8 

7ou'd Watt. Dear Madam Y no. 9 are all Comply and 


s that I with a Letter, who muſt deliver it into your own Hands. 


Tran- Lady. Sir Rowland, will you give me leave? Think 

es, the f favourably, judge candidly, and conclude you haye found 

1d the Wi a Perſon who would ſuffer Racks in Honour's Cauſe, dear 

ds of Sir "FO and will wait on you inceſſantly, 

ral? SiG E N E XIV. 

| TRY Waitwell, Foible. | 

, ſtarve mal. py, 71 What 4 Slavery have I lagi 
Spouſe, haſt thou any Cordial? I want Spirits. 

re- foot; Foib, What a walby Rogue art thou, to pant thus for 

— 


nothing 


Lady? 
k like 1 


— 


Iteration of Nuptials---this eight and forty Hours--- By 5 
rou have tbis Hand 1'd rather be a Chairman in the Dog- * 7 
ou " than act. Sir Rowland 'rall this tiwe To- morrow. 95 | 
e, or lo- 


r v. 


placeneſ 
kn them] Lady with a Letter. 


u do 00 


or thus Kind with your Dermiſhon, Sir Rowland, I will peruſe 


D2. . * 


a Quarter of an Hour's Lying and Swearing to a fine”. 


Wait. O, ſhe is the Antidote to Deſire. Spouſe, thou 1 
wilt fare the worſe for't--- I ſhall have no Appetite to 


11 cal in the Dancers; Sir Rowland, well ft. if : 
you. pleaſe, and (ee the Entertainment. | 9 5 


4 


A e Jeu: pen it In, — TOM 


our” 
1 Toad not make. you uneaſy. 1 155 ould make you Mr. 
uneaſy I would burn N eak 4; it does— but. you I thi 
may ſee the Superſcription is like a Woman * Hand. me 
Poib. By Heav'n? Mrs. Marwood's, I know i it— my L. 
Heart akes—get it from her Tx him, Hout 
Wait. N 1 40 0 2 no Wo- * 
man's Han ee t at's ome d who 1 
Throat muſt be cut. e l in he 
Lady. Nay, Sir 958 fe ſince you be me A Proof of Ciſco, 
your ion by your } cal ouf Tromiſe. 1 Tit make a 12 
Return, by a frank Commiuni 01 You ſhall ſee It— For 
we'll open it together look you here. . H 
Reads. Madam, though unknowh to you, [Look vou 1 5 
there, tis from no Body that I know. I have that and In 
Honour for your Character, that I think my TT oblig'd ole . Ls 
You know you are abus d. He who Were ks Rowland be kill 
_ # a Cheat and a Raſcal — conſid 
Oh Heay'ns! what's this * : hight, = 


Foib. Unfortunate, all's rela „ 
Tait. How, how, let me KY " me pts Ha to hpl 

A Raſcal and difenis'd and ſuborn d for that Impoſture, — 

- © Villany! O Villany ! — 4y. the 'Contrivance of — m 


Tad. 1 ſhall faint, 7 ſhall die, ob! 8 
Foib. Say tis your Ne hew' tland.— vick] his Plot, 0 YO 
fel ſwear 11 ln * h "To him, Lady 


Wait, Here's a Vilhia!” Madain, don't, you perceive i, WI ing 01 
gon' you ſee it? Wait 
Lady. Too well, too well. 1 his * too much. ben dt 


Mait. I told you at firſt I knew the Hand A Wo- |: Lady 
man's Hand? The Raſcal writes -a fort of a krge Hand; 1 L 


your Romun Hand ſaw there was a. Throat + be cut I be ft 
-- preſently. If he were my 59. 0 is my Nephew, Id in {x 
piſtol him 
Foib. O Treachery) But are you ſure, Sir Rowland, it is 
his Writing? +» 
Mait. Sure! Am Lhere? 30 lire? do Lbve this Pearl 
of India? I have twenty Letters in * Pocket n him, 
in the ſame Character. 
Lady. How! ... eee 
36:0 ee Lack ik it * Sir Bast (at you "yl 


_— 
* 7 


1 
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preſent at this Juncture! This was the Buſineſs that brought 


Mr. Mirabell diſguis d to Madam Millamant this Afternoon. 
I thought ſontething was contriving, when he ſtole by 
me and woul have hid his Face, 

Lady. How, bowtz I heard the Vithia was in the 
Houſe indeed; and no. remember, my Niece went away 
abruptly, when Sir fall was to have Wada his Addreſſes. 

bib. Then, then. Madam, Mr. Mirabell waited for her 
in her Chamber; but 1 would not tell your Ladyſhip to 
diſcompoſe you when. you were to receive Sir Rowland, 


1 7 e e ough, his Date is ſhort. / ; , 
1 good Sir Rowland, don't incur the Larp. 
4 Wait: Law e not for Law. 1 can but die, and tis 


in a good 8 Lady ſha!l be fatisfy'd of my: Truth" | 
and Innocence, tho? it coſt me my Life. '- 
| 2 Lady. No, gear Sir Rowland, don't fight, if you ſould® 
41 be Killa I muſt never ſhew my Face; or hing'd, — 0 


Wand conſider my Reputation, Sir Rowland, No you ſhan't: 
1 hight, Fl go-in and examine my Niece; Ill make her 

— 9 0 1 en gene del vir Rowland, by ell your Love not 

wo 1 > to —_— 

ading, Wat. 1 am charm d, Ae Leber. But ſome Proof: 
E)] jou muſt let me give von; Vil.go for a black” Box, which 
— I contains the Writings of my whole Eftate, and deliver that 
- Plot into your Hands. | 


1 Lady, Ay dear Sir Rowland, that will be ſome Comfore, . 
Lo 20h bring the black Box. | 
Wait, And may I preſume to bring a Contract to be 
pn'd this Night? May 1 hope ſo far? 


bl Lady, Bring what yau will; but come alive, ptay come 
\ if live, O this is a happy Diſcovery. 1 
Han b Wait, Dead or alive I come——and married we will - 
10 171 te in ſpite of Treachery; ay and get an Heir that ſhall - 
ew, 


defeat the laſt remaining Glimpſe of Hope in my aban - | 
14 kt i don d Nephew. Come, my Buxom Widow: 


Ere long you ſoul eee 7 roof recei ro 
h That I'm an arrans Knight —— 
m him, | Fo arra ut Maut. 4 3 
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8 SE N E kene, , . 
OE er Lady: Wilhfort, aud Foible. OE, 
Lady. O UT of my Houſe, out of my Houſe, thou 
yer, thou Serpent, that I haye foſter d; thou 
boſom Traitreſs, that I rais d from nothing hBegone, 
begone, begone, go, go. That I took from waſhing of 
old Gauſe and  weaying of dead Hair, with a bleak blue 
Noſe, over a Chafing-diſh of ftarv'd 'Ecmbers, and dining 
behind a Traver's Rag, in a Shop no bigger than a Bird- 


* * 


eage.—go, go, ſtarye. again, do, dd ðᷣ 
Foib. Dear Madam, II beg Pardon on thy Knees, 


__ Lady, Away, out, out, go ſet up for your ſelf again — 
do, drive a Trade, do, with your Three-penny-worth of 
fmall Ware, flaunting upon a PacktEread, under a Brandy- 
_ Jeller's Bulk, or againſt a dead Wall by a Ballad-monger. 
Go, hang out an old Friſoneer-gorger, With a Yard of 
Yellow Colberteen dos an old . gnaw'd Mask, two 


Roos of Pins, 7 a Child's Fiddle; 'A Glaſs Necklace 


with the Beads broken, and a | Quilted Night-cap with 
one. Far, Go, go, "drive .a Trade, —Thele were 
your Commodoties, you treacherous Trull, this was the 
Merchandiſe you dealt in, when I took you into my 
Houſe, plac you next my ſelf, and made you Governant 
of my whole Family. You have forgot this, have you, 
now you have feather'd your Neſt? © 
. ._ Foth, No, no, dear Madam, Do but hear me, hare 
but a Moment's Patience Ill confeſs all. Mr. Mirabell 
ſeducd me; Lam not the firſt that he has wheedFd with his 
diſſembling Tongue; Your Lady ſnip's own Wiſdom has 
been deluded by him, then how ſhould I, a poor Igno- 
rant, defend my ſelf?. O Madam, if you knew but What 
he promis d me, and how he aſſurd me your Ladyſhip 


ſhould come to no Damage Or elſe the Wealth of the 
Ladies ſhould not bave brib'd me to conſpire againſt fo 
Good; ſo Swect, ſo Kind a Lady as you haye been to m-. 
Lach No Da mage? What to betray; me, to marry me 
A Caſt. ſerving- Man; to make me a 45 1 


| have 
ſirabell 
ith his 
zm has 
Igno- 
t S fat 
dy ſhip 
of the 
inſt ſo 


to me. 


ry me 
cle, an 


Aoſpital 


Leiter? 


the has told my Husband. 


leſs Impudence, more than a big-belly'd Actreſs. 
Foib. Pray do but hear me, Madam, te could not mar- 
ry your Ladyſhip, Madam — No indeed his Marriage 
was to have been voiq in Law; for he was marry'd to me 
firſt, to ſecure your Ladyſhip. He could not have bed- 
ded your Lady ſhip; for if be had conſummated with your 
Ladyſhip, he muſt have run the riſque of the Law, and 
been pot upon his Clergy Yes indeed, I enquir'd'of 
the Law in that caſe before I would meddle or make. 
| Lady, What, then I have been your Property, have I? I 


have been convenient to you, it ſeems, —while you were 


catering for Mirabell; 1 haye been Broker for you? What, 
have you made a paſſive Bawd of me?. this exceeds all 


Precedent; I am, brought to fine Uſes, to become a Bot- 


cher of ſecond-hand Marriages between Abigails and An- 
drew] II couple you. Yes, I'll baſte you together, you 
and your Philander. I'll Dube s. Place you, as I'm a Perſon, 
Your Turtle is in Cuſtody alreziy: You ſhall Coo in the 
ſame Cage, if there be Conſtable or Warrant in the Pariſh, 

Foib, O that ever I was born, O that I was ever mar- 


1j d. 2 Bride, ay I ſhall be a Bridewell- Bride. Ohl 


00016597 e E E . 


Mes. Fain. Poor Foible, what's the matter . 
Foib. O Madam, my Lady's 


ſhall be had to à Juſtice, and put to Bridewell to beat 
Hemp; poor Waitwell's gone to Priſon already. 


Mrs, Fain, Have a good Heart, Foible, Mirabell's gone 


to give Security for him; This is all Marwood's and my 


Husband's doing. Tb „ 
Foib, Yes, yes; | know it, Madam; ſhe was in my 


Lady's Cloſet, and overheard all that you ſaid to me be: 
fore Dinner. She ſent the Letter to my Lady; and that 
miſſing Effect, Me. Fainall laid this Plot to arreſt H 5 
well, When he pretended to go for the Papers; and in tile 


mean time Mrs. Marwood declat'd all to my Lad. 
Mrs. Fain. Was there no mention made of me in the 


Ki - , 


the Confederacy ?: I fancy Marwood has not told her, tho 
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Hoſpital for a decay d Pimp? No Damage? O thou front- 


gone for a Conſtable; 1 


My Mother does not ſuſpect my being in 


3 The War of the Wün dn 


FPbib. Yes, Madam; but my Lady did not ſee that Part; 
We ſtifled the Letter before ſhe read ſo far. Has that 


7 


I cou'd have told you long enough ſince, but I love to 
Keep Peace and Quietneſs by my good Will: I had rather 
bring Friends together; than ſet em at Diſtance, But 
Mrs. Mar wood and he are nearer related than ever their Pa- 
rents thought for. 
. Fain. 827 f thou to; Pile Canſt thou prove 
is? 3 
Foib. I can take my Oath of i it, Madam, 4 can Mrs, 
Mineing; we have had many a fair Word from Madam 
Mar wood, to conceal ſomething that paſſed in our Cham- 
ber one Evening when you were at Hide-Park ; — and 
- we were thought to have gone 3 Walking: But we went 
up unawares/—= tho we were ſworn do Secrecy too; 
Magam Marwood tock a Book and ſyrore us upon it: But 
it was but a Book of Poems, — So long as it was not 
| a Bible-Oath, we may break it with a ſafe Conſcience. 


e Devil told Mr. Fainall of your Ladyſhip 9 
chen? | 

Mrs. Fain. Ay, ape out, my Affair with Mirabell, eve- * 

ry thing diſcover d. This is the laſt Day of our living op 

together, that's my Comfort. * 

_  ' Foib, Indeed Madam, and ſo tis aComfort if you knew 1M 

all, be has been even with your Lady ſhip; which p 


.  Mss, F. in. This Diſcovery is the moſt opportune Thiog e M. 
= 100 0 wiſh, Now Minemg? _ - Madat 
1 after 
8 0 E N E . Las 

1 « [To chem] Minding. one wt. 
Mine: My Lady wou'd ſpeak with. Mrs, Faible lun, minut 
Mr. Mirabell is with her; he bas ſet your Spouſe at li- lean a 
berty, Mrs. Foible, and would have you hide your ſelf in WM Mold: 
wy Lady's Cloſet, till my old Lady's Anger is abated. O, tern 

+ my old ear is in a perilous Paſſion, at ſomething Mr. boy 

-- "Fainall bas ſaid; he ſwears, and my old Lady cries, There's . 1 
2 fearful Hurricane 1 vow. He ſays Mem, how that bell BF 7. 

hav WD 2 I Fortune made over to bim, or hell be . Hive 

er of Ao 4 


e Fain, bos your Lady 0 or u lex Chr 
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- Mine; Yes Mm, they have ſent me to ſee if Sir Wilfult © | 


be ſober, and. to bring him to them. Mͤy Lad 1s re- 
ſolyed to have him I think, rather than loſe ſuch a vaſt + 
Sum as Six Thouſand Pound. O, come Mrs. Foible, 1 
bern . . ti 5 3 
Mrs, Fain; Foible, you muſt tell Mincing, that ſhe muſk * 
prepare to vouch hen I call ber. ü 

Foib. Yes, yes, Madam. 


* 
* 


ſhip's Service, he what it will. 


VM, Fainall, Lady Wiſhfort, Mar wood. 
Lady. O my dear Friend, how can I enumerate the + 
Benefits that I, have receiv'd from your Goodneſs? To you 
1 owe the timely Diſcovery of the falſe Vows of Mra- 
bell; to you I owe the Detection of the Impoſtor, Sir 
Rowland. And now you are become an Interceſſor with + | 
my Son-in-law,” to ſave the Honour of my Houſe, an 4 
compound for che Frailties of my Daughter, Well Friend. 
You are enough to reconcile me to the bad World, or b 
elſe I would retire to Deſarts and Solitudes; and feed barm- i 
leſs. Sheep by Groves and purling Streams: Dear Mar-- if 
woad, let us leave the World, and retire by our ſelves and + 


CC 00 ĩ⁊ͤ eds anda ca 
Mrs. Mar. Let us firſt diſpatch the Affair in Hand. 


Madam. We mall baye Leiſure to think of Retirement 


afterwards. Here is one who is concerned in the Treaty. 
4. O Daughter, Daughter, is it poſſible thou ſhould"t' - 
be my Child, Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleſh, +. 


and as I may ſay, another Me, and yet tranſgreſs the moſt - 
minute-Particle of ſevere Virtue? Is it poſſible, you ſhould. t 
lean aſide to Iniqujty, who have been caſt in the direct 8 
Mold of Virtue? I have nat amy been a Mold buf a Pate - 


tern for you, and a Model for you, after you were 


Mem. 
at li- 
ſelf in 
ted. O, 

ng Mr, brought into the World... Dr tf ie 
There's WF Mrs. Fain. 1 don't under ſtand yqur Lady hip. 
hat he'l Lady, Not underſtand ?.W hy have you not been Naught? 
he'll be 1 . been a Not ee : 
4 80 Jam xuin'd to campaund ſor your Caprises and ,your - 
fle ¼ 


- * 


» 


1 


1 * 


Dod! in, nor part with a Braſs Counter, in Compoſition for 


— — —ůů ůů 
3 — . 99 
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1 | „ „ 
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Cuckollomt. I ruſt pawn my Plate and my Jewels, and 
ruin my Niece,” and all little enpu gh 
Mrs. Fain, T am 'wrong'd and abus d, and ſo are you. 
isa falſe Accuſation, as falſe as Hell; as falſe as your 
Friend there, ay or your Friend's Friend, my ſalſe Hus- 
b ths, IR IG OJ 03 8 UMOTIEET'S GCL 

Mrs. Mar: My Friend, Mrs. Fainall? Four Husband my 
Friend, what do you mean? n 
Ms. Fin. 1 know” what I mean, Madam, and ſo do 
vou; and fo ſhall the World at a Time convenient. 

Mrs. Mar. 1 am ſorry to ſee you ſo paſſionate; Madam. 
More Temper would Be more like Innocence. But I 
have done. I am ſorry: my Teal to ſerve- your Lady ſnip 
and Family, ſhodld admit of Miſconſtruction, or make me 
Hable to Affronts. You will pardon me, Madam, if | 
meddle no more with an Affair, in which I am not per- 


- - 


4 
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Tad. O dear Friend, I am ſo aſham'd that you ſhould 
meet with ſuch Returns; — You ought to ask Pardon 
en your Knees, ungrateful Creature; ſhe deſerves more 
from you, than all your Life can accompliſh — O don't 
leave me deſtitute in-this Perplexity; — No, ſtick to me, 
my ood Genius. . „ 
Mrxs. Fain. I tell you, Madam, you're abus d Stick to 
you? ay, like a Leach, to ſuck your beſt Blood ſhe'l 
. drop. off when ſhe's full, Madam, you fſhan't pawn 4 


me. I defy em all. Let em prove their Aſperſions: I 
Know my own Iunocence, and dare land a Trial. 
$8: ENEV. 
Os re ER Lady Wiſhfort, Marwood  _ 
Tach. Why, if ſhe ſhoald be innocent, if fie ſhould be 
Wrong d after all, ha? I don't know what to think, —— 
and I promiſe you, her Education has been unexception# 
Ble —— E may fay it; for I chiefly made it my. own Cate 
to initiate. her very Infancy in the Rudiments of Virtus 
and to impreſt upon her tender Years a: young Odium 
and Averfion to the very Sight of Men, —— ay Friend 
. * the would ha? ſhriek'd if ſhe had but ſeen a Man, till 4 4%), 
Was in her Teens. As. I'm a Perſon tis true She wißt, 
= FEA KY 4 Te Ys - Fa —— e | ne R 


» y . 


ud never ſuffer'd to play with a Male- Child, tho? but in Coats; 
2 Nay her very Babies were of the Feminine Gender, O, 
ou. ſhe never look d a Man in the Face but her own Father, 
dur or the Chaplain; and him we made a ſhift to put upon 
lus⸗ her for a Woman, by the help of his long Garments, and 
his ſleek Face; till ſhe was going in her Fifteeen. 
my Mrs, Mar. Twas much ſhe ſhould be deceiv'd ſo long. 


Lady. I warrant you, or ſhe would never haye born to 


5 d0 have been catechiz d by him; and have heard his long 
Fade Lectures againſt Singing and Dancing, and ſuch Debac- 


Jaw!. cheries; and going to filthy Phys; and profane Muſick- 


ut I meetings, where the lewd Trebies ſqueek nothing but 
y hip Bawdy, and the Baſes roar Blaſphemy. O, ſhe would have 
e me Wl ſwoon d at the Sight or Name of an obſcene Play- Book — 
if 1 and can I think after. all this, that my Daughter can be 
t per- Nzugbt? What, a Whore? And thought it Excommuni- 

1 cation to ſet her Foot within the Door of a Play-houſe. 


mould WM © dear Friend, I can't believe it, no, no; as ſhe ſays, let 
2ardon bim prove it, let him prove it. 


more „ mr. | 
ek Name proftituted in a publick Court; yours and your 
to me, Ml Poughter's Reputation worry'd at the Bar by a Pack of 


bivling Lawyers? To be uſher'd in with an O Tes of 
Scandal; and have your Caſe open'd by an old fumbling 
Leicher in à Quoif like a Man Midwife, to bring your 


Punſters, and Quiblers by the Statute; ani become a Jeſt,. 
wpzinſt a Rule of Court, where there is no Precedent for 
a [eſt_in any Record; not even in Doomi-day- Book: To- 
diſcompoſe the Gravity of the Bench, and provoke 
mught) Interrogatories in more naughty Law Latin; 
while the good Judge, tick!'d. with-the Proceeding, ſim- 


Hould be pers under a Gray Beard, and figes off and on his Cuſhion | 
nk, — eit be had fwallow'd Cantbarides, or fat upon Cow-1tch, 
ception-{F Lady. O, tis very hard! © 
own Cate. Mrs. Mar. And then to have my young Revellers of 


jo Virtue, the Temple take Notes, like Prentices at a Conventicle; and 
ſter talk it over again in Commons, or before Drawers 


# - 


an Eating-Houſe, - ; 
Lady, Worſe and worſe. 


. 
, , r de e 
a — enn * J = 


Mrs. Mar. Prove it, Madam? What, and have your 


Diughter's Infamy. to Light; to be a Theme for legal 


82 4 
- x — 
1 
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Mrs. | 
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Mrs. Mar. Nay this is nothing; if it would end here i © 
e Ms ann i ans bee 
'twere well. But it muſt after this be conſign'd by the al 


Short-hand Writers to the publick Preſs; and from thence D 
be transferr'd to the Hands nay into the Throats and Lungs 


of Hawkers, with Voices more licentious than the loud B; 
Flounder-man's: And this you muſt Hear till you are | 
ſtunn'd; nay, you muſt bear nothing elſe for ſome Days, in 


..... Lady. O, tis inſupportable. No, no, dear Friend, make Pe 


it up make it up; ay, ay, II Compound. I'I give up 28 
"> my ſelf and my all, my Niter and "her all l ſpl 


thing, every thing for Compofitio n. La 
MIs. Mar, Nay, Madam, I adviſe nothing, I only lay fix 
before you, as, a Friend, the Inconveniences -which per- ma 
baps you have overſeen, Here comes Mr, Famall, if he ſei 
will be ſatisfy'd to huddle up all in Silence, I ſhall be glad. you 
You muſt think I would rather Congratulate than Con- obe 
. è ! WM K£ 
Fu .ainall, Lach Wiſhfort, Mrs. Mar wood. * 
| Tady. Ay, ay, 1 do not doubt it, dear Mar wood: No, 4 
ide Ido not gender ITE: 5 | 7 
_ ___ Fain, Well, Madam; I haye ſuffer'd my ſelf to be ject 
overcome by the Importunity of this Lady your Friend; 80 
and am content you ſhall enjoy your own proper Eſtate Ls 
during Life; on eee e your ſelf never to Li 
lf © "marry, under ſuch Penalty as I think convenient. _ 
_ Lady. Never to marry? N | poll 
Fam No more Sir Rowlands, —— the next Impoſtu 1 
may not be ſo timely detect. | 
Mrs, Mar. That Condition, I dare anſwer, my Ld 


will conſent to, without Difficulty z ſhe has already but 
too much experienc'd the Perfidiouſneſs of Men, Belides 
Madam, when we retire to our Paſtoral Solitude we ſhil 
did adieu to all other Thovghts, * as 
Lady. Ay, that's true; but in caſe of Neceſſity; as0 


Health, or ſome ſuch Emergenty ——— ſma 
Fam. O, if you are preſcrib'd Marriage, you ſhall , 7 
ceonſider d; I will only reſerve to my ſelf the Power Bar 
[ ..__ chooſe for you, If your Phyſick be wholſom, it matte out 


T not 
A 5 i hs W 


Hot; who is your Apothecary, Next, my Wife ſhall fen 


— 2 


1— — ain hints 6 -2M nadie eat 3 ef Pr —_— 


ppoſtur 


ny Lad 
eady bul 

Beſides 
we ſhil 


7; 260 


ſhall bl 
o wer d 
t matt 
hall ſett 


not haye WE ie thus, Well, thar-wis my Ohojes, | 


l —— 3 Bag 


— 
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on me che Remainder of ber Fortune, not made oer 


already; and for ber Maintenance depend etirely on my 
1 1 
Lady. This is men inkitnianly ſavage; exceeding the 
erbafity of a Maſcuvite Hushand. 9 

Fain. I leafn'd_it from his Czariſh Majeſty 8 — w 
in a Winter Evening's Conference over Brandy A 
Pepper, amongſt other Secrets of Matrimony and Po 25. | 


2s they are at preſent practis d in the Northern Hemi- 


ſphere, Butſthis muſt be agreed unto, and that, poſitively. . 
Laftly, 1 will be endew d, iffright of my Wife, with that 
ſix hoaſand Pound, | which i is 1 Moiety of Mrs. Milla 
mant's Fortune in your Poſſeſſion; and which ſhe has for- 
ſeited (as will appear by. the laſt Will and Teſtament of - || 
your deceas'd 'Juzband, Sir Fozathan Wiſhfort) by her Dif-- || 
obedience in \ZontraRting her ſelf againſt your Conſent or 
Knowled j 
Wi Hull wound, . which you, Jike a careful Aunt,* had 2 1 
Foran 3 ber. |. 

Lady. My Nephew. was non \Compos; . and could not — 
make his Addreſſes. 4 

Fain, I come to make Demands —— rt hear no Obs 1 
jections. 
_ Lady, You will grant me Time to conſider? 23 
Fain, Yes, while the Inſtrument is drawing, to which i 
you muſt ſet your -Hand/*till more ſufficient Deeds can be 


perfected: which I will take care ſhall. be done with all I 


pollible ſpeed. In the mean while I will go for the fad 
Inftroment, and till my Return you AY, ance. this . | 
Matter in your own e e ; IEP 2 


Wer Wiſhfort, Mrs, „eee 8 
105 This Inſolence is bey ond all Precedent; | al Puri it 


kel; muſt I be ſubject to this en Villain? 1 
| Mrs, May. Tis ſevere indeed, Madam, that you ſhou'd : 


ſmart for your Daughter's Wantonneſs. | 


againſt my Conſent that ſhe marry'd this 1 
Barbarian, but ſhe wou'd have him, tho' her Year was not 
out. Ah! der firſt Husband, my Son Langiiſh, wou'd | 


Lady. *T'was 


3.0 
this 4 

* 

3 

* 


and by refuſing the offer'd Match wich Sir 


9 
| 
$ 
: 
4 


this i is hers; ſhe is. match'd now with a 1 


bo ere ou Im willing-to marry my Couſin. So pray 
let's all be Friends, ſhe and T are 32 Yoon the Marte 


| Can this be true? 
"Milla. J atm content to be a Sacrifice to your Repoſe, 


on Mirabell to come in Perſon; and be a Witneſs that I 


1 Appearance. He is as terrible to me as a Gorgon; if I ſee 
$3 ect? 1 fear I ſhall turn to Stone, petrify inceſlantly. 


* K e — 4 
N 2 1 * F b * 
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74 The — of the Worry: 


ſhall be mad, dear Friend, is there no.Comfort for me? are y. 
Muft 1 live to. be confiſcated at this Rebe-rate?— Here Sir 
come two more of my Egyptian Plagues ee Aunt 
„„ e BN Vs * 

©. [To them] Millamant, Sir Wille. He he 

Sir Wi I. Aunt, your Servant. 5 IL max 
Lach. Out Caterpillar, call not me Aunt, 1 know thee bear 
not. | ſet 
Sir #4. 1 confeſs I bang deen 2 nittle 5 in | Diſpaiſe, 2s him. 


they ſay;— *Sheart! and i'm ſorry fort. What wou'd 
you have? I hope 1 committed no Offence, Aunt — and 


but 
if 1 did I am Weg to make Satisfaction; and what can La 
2 Man fay fairer If 1 have broke any thing V1! pay for't, 41 


for What's 
For what to come, 


an it coſt a Pound. And ſo let ther conte 
paſt, and make no more Words. 


before a Witneſs. 
Lady. How's this, dear Niece?” Have 1 any Comfort? 


Madam; and to convince you that I had no Hand in the 
Plot, as you were mifinform'd, I have lad my Commands 


| give my Hand to this Flower of Knighthood; and for the 
Contract that paſsd between Mirabell and me, 1 have 
5 him to make * Reſignation of it in your Lady- 

ſhip's Preſence; —— He is without, and waits your & leave 
"yr Admittance. 

Lady. Well,. I'll. ſack Tam ſomething reviy'd at this 
Teſtimony of your Obedience; but I cannot admit that 
. Traitor, — I fear I cannot fortify my ſelf to ſupport his 


Milla, If you diſoblige him he may reſent your Refuſal, 
and infiſt upon the Contract fill, Then * tis the Jaſt time 
be will be offenſive to you. 

Lady. Are you: fure it will be the laſt time? If! 
were ure of at ſhall I new ſee him again? 


Milla, 


ri ww 


— — ö cc — 9 3 —— f 
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The Wax of the Wok lb. 75 
- Mills."Sir-iiſull, Ibu and be are to Travel together, 


are you not Put Jun OR 617 4. i " 
Sir Mil. *Sheart the Gentleman's a civil. Gentleman, 
Aunt, let him come in; why we are ſworn Brothers and 


Fellow Travellers. We are to be Pylades and Oreſtes, he | 
and I — He is to be my Interpreter in Foreign Parts. 


He has been Over - ſeas onee alceady; and with proviſo that 


I marry my Couſin, will croſs em once again, only to 1 


bear me Company. Sbeart, I' call him in, —— an 
I ſet on't once, he ſhall come in; and ſee who'll hinder 
him. [Goes to the Door and hems. 
F Mrs. Mas. This. is precious Fooling, if it wou d paſs; 
but L know the Bottom of it. a i 


Lady. O. dear Marwood, you are not going? 5 


Aar. Not far, Madam; I'll return immediatel p: 


CT 
Tay Wiſhfort, Millamant, Sir Wilfull, Mirabell. “ 
Sin il Look up, Man, T'l tand by you, sbud an Th 
do frown, ſhe can'c-kill you; —— Befides . harkee fe 
dare. not frown deſperately, becauſe her Face is none of 


her own; *Sheart, and ſhe ſhou'd. her Forehead wou'd * 


wrinkle like the Coat. of a Cream-cheeſe; but mum for 
tha, » ) TO CIR. oe 

Mira. If a deep Senſe of the many Iajuries I. have of- 
fer d to ſo good a Lady, with a ſincere Remorſe, and a 


hearty Contrition, can but obtain the leaſt Glance of Com- 
paſſion, I am too happy, —— Ah: Madam, there was a 


time—— But let it be forgotten — I confeſs I have deſet- 
vedly forfeited the high Place I once held, of ſighing at 


your Feet; nay kill me not, by turning from me in Dif. 
0 


dain I come not to plead for Favour ; — Nay not for 


Pardon; I am a Suppliant only for Pity ——1 am going 


where I never ſhall behold you more 
Sir Wil. How, Fellow-Trayeller! = 
by your felf then, 


a, Let me be pitied firſt, and aftervyards forgotten. 


l 2k no more. 2h | 
Fir Wil, By'r Lady a very reaſonable Requeſt, and will 
coſt you nothing, Aunt, —Come, come, forgive and for- 
get, Aunt; why you muſt an you are a Chriſtian. 


—You ſhall go 
4852 "bs 4+ + 


% 


76 The Wav of the Won Ip. 
. - Mira, Conſider Madam, in reality, you cou'd not re: 
ceive much Prejudice; it was an innocent Device; tho I 
confeſs it had 2 Face of Guiltineſe,— it was at moſt an 
Artifice which Love contriv d And Errors which Love 
produces have ever been accounted Venial. At leaſt think 
t is Puniſhment enough, that I have loſt what in my 
Heart 1 hold moſt dear, khat to your cruel Indignation 
have offer d up this Beauty, and with her my Peace and 
Quiet; may all my Hopes of fatore Somſart. 
Sir il. An he dees not move me,-wou'd J may never 
be Ohe Onorfum. — An id were not as good a Deed 4; 
ito drink, to give her to him again, I wou'd I might 
never take Shipping Aunt, if you don't forgive quick- 
y, I ſhall melt, I can tell you that. My Contract went 
no farther than à little re jaar and 8 dry; 
6 One doleful Sich more fror Fellow - Traveller, and 
1 AI... ans ae "TY . e 70 
| "racy, Well, Nephew, upon your cee 
2 falle infionstigg Tongue Wel, Sit, 1 will tifie my ff -v 
| -juft Reſentmentat my Nephew's Requeſt.” —I will en. WW a Bea, 
' .deayour what 1 


Adee > to.forget,--- bur on proviſo that you WY not; a. 
| _ _Telign the Contrac with my Niece immediately. Wo yo 
s. It is in Writing, and with Papers of Concern; Wl Hulk, 
but I have ſent. my Servant for it, and will deliver it to WM led 


* vou, with All Acknow 2 ents. for your tranſcendent I as 


nen 22 Jae. 8 n N e | 
dy, Oh, he has, Witchcraft in his Eyes ag Tongs thy Sy 
ien 1 did not Tee him I cou'd have. btib'd a Villain WW 7a 


Yo his Afa(ination; but his Appearance rakes the Emben I Foſfeff 
| which have ſo long lain ſmother d in my Breaft--- Aid, . dur 
CCC 
I them] Fainall, Mrs. Mar wood. 12 
Dua, Your Date of Deliberation, Madam, is expit 9. . Lach 
Here js the Inſtrament; are you prepar d to ſign? Ruin, 
| _. Jady. If I were prepar d, 1 am. not impower d. MY conſen 
- Niece exerts a lawful Claim, having watchid her ſelf bf Tyrant 
mi Direction ig Sir Wfull, . 
Fan. That Sham. is too. groſs to paſs ou m. 
wo tis imposd on you, Madam, +, 
Milla, Sit, L have: given my Conſent. © Ak 


* 
*. 
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Die War of the WortD, 77 
Mira. And, Sir, I have refign'd my Pretenſions. 
Sir Wil. And, Sir, I affert my Right; and will maia- 

tain it in defiance of you, Sir, and of your Inſtrumeat. 

Love Sheart-an you talc: of an Inſtrument, Sir, 1 have an old 

think Fox by my Thigh ſhall hack your Inſtrument of Ram 

my g Vella: to Shreds, Sir. It ſhall not be ſufficient for a Mit- 
ion ! Bi rimus on a Tailor's Meaſure; therefore withdraw your | 

e ad Inſtrument, Sir, or by'r Lady I ſhall draw mine. 

Ty . Lady. Hold, Nephew, hold. 

never Milla. Good Sir Wilful, reſpite your Valour. 

Fain, Indeed? Are you provided of your Guard, with 

might WF your ſingle Beef-eater there? But I'm prepared for you; 

quick- WH and infiſt- upon my: firſt Propoſal. Tou ſhall ſubmit your 
went ll own Eſtate to my Management, and abſolutely. make 

y dry; Wl overt my Wife's to my ſole Uſe; as purſuant to the Pur» 

er, and Wl port and Tenor of this other 'Covenant.---1 ſuppoſe, Ma- 

dam, your Conſent is not requiſite in this Caſe; nor, Mr. 


he has Wl dabei, your Reſignation; nor, -Sir Wilfull, your Right. | 
fle my il --You may draw your Fox if you pleaſe, Sir, and make 

vill en- Wi a Bear. garden Flcuriſh ſomewhere elſe; For here it will 

lat you i not auml. This, my Lady A iſtſort, muſt be ſubſerib' d, 
or your darling Daughter's turn'd a-drift, like a leaky. 
oncern; Wl Hulk, to fink or ſwim, as: the and the Current of this 

er it to WW lewd Town'can agree. 2 


Lady, Is there no Means, no Remedy to ſtop my Ru- 
in? Ungrateful Wretehl doſt thou not owe thy Being, 
thy Subſiſtence, to my Daughter's Fortune? Fe bg 

Fain, Vil anſwer you when I have the reſt of it in wy. 


cendent 


2 0 
Villain 


Ember Poſſeſſienn | tu eee ee 
Aid, . Ma. But that you wou'd: not accept of a Remedy 
boa my Mands— 1 on I have not deſero d -you-ſhou'd. 


owe any Obligation to me; or elſe perhaps I cou d ad- 
: : Vit ii F \ 10 12 2 T2 - ; 
expit d. . Lady. O what? what? to ſave me and my Child from 
- Rain, from Want, II forgive all that's paſt; nay, Vit. 
r'd; M conſent to any Thing to come, to be deliver'd from this 
LI. dP Gr 9s og 38 YT Ee” 
in, Ay Madam; but that is too late, my Reward is 


1 


have made me a Compenſ tion for all my Services; 
But be it as it may, I am refoly'd IN rye you: you ſhall | 
dot be wrong d in this ſayage manner. Cache. 


Mi 


— intercepted.” Fou have diſpos d of her, who only cou'd 133 


— 
/ 
. 


7 The: WAN of the, Won Ip. 


8 Sec me! Haſt thou been a wicked Bocomplice with 


| ok you the better for this! Is this Mr. Mirabell's Expedi- 


5 our Reputation. romiſ 


| "ne ang. | 


— 1 


Lady. How ! Dear Mr. NMirabell, can you be ſo 


rous at laſt! But it is not poſſible, Harkee, III break have 
my Nephew's Match; you ſhall have my Niece yet, and hood 
all ber Fortune, if Ju" can Ot ſave. me from this immi- but q 
nent: Danger: 1 
Mira. Will you 1 take you at your Word. *Der 

Ho more. 1 . wage 7 for two ene wa: . 
Per. | * 
Lady. Ga ay, an Val : an body ; 
Mira. Za, x EY A - 1p | fende 
WW * 

bu them]. Mrs. Fainall;Foible, Midciog. 

Mrs. Mar. © my Shame! Theſe corrupt. e. are Ls 

| brought hither to expoſe: me.. Io Fain, 0 Wa 
a T Mira. and Lady go-to Mrs. 'Fain. and Foib, Wl kde BI 
.*Y Ya. If it muſt all come our, vjhy let em know it; My 
tis but the Hay of the World. : That ſhall not urge me to Lag 
relinquiſh or abate one Tittle of my Terms z Bo, I wil _ 

8 inſiſt the more. EY 
. + © Foib, Yes indeed, Madam, in take my Bible-oath of it. ep. 
"Mine. And ſo will I, Mem. Fain 
7 O Mar wood, Marwood; art thou falſe? 1 Friend Private 


har profligate Man: 8 
Mrs. Mar. Have you ſo much Ingratitude and Injuſtice, Pos 
to give Credit againſt your Friend to tho Aſperfions of nn Wig 
two fuch mercenary Truls? 90 0 
Minc. Mercenary, Mem ? 1 ſcorn. your Words, Tis 8 Miva 
-rrue we found you and Mr, Fainall in the blue Garret; ed v0 
by the fame Token, you ſwore us to Secrecy upon Meſ-| f. 


Falinass Poems. Mercenary? No, if we wou d have been bis Mas 


Mercenary, we ſhou'd have held our Tongues ; you Mis; 
wou'd haye-brib'd us ſufficiently. ' . ſtall ap; 
© © Fain, Go, you are an inſignificant Thin well, what ny ere 


ent? I'll be put off no longer—You, Thing, that was 1 
Wife, ſhall ſmart for this. I will not leave thee Where 
withal to hide thy Shame: Your Body ſhall be Naked 4 


Pet. 
Mira 


; Mrs, Fain. 1 e you, and e your nl" 


8 


oo”. 


* 


The Wir of the Worry. 75 f 


Ne» have aſpers'd me wrongfully —1 have prov'd your Falſ- 
m_ hood Go you and Nur e e will 288 97677 it, 
dere but ſtarve together — —periſh. | 


mme Wl Fun. Not while you are worth a Groat, indeed my | 


1 Dar, AN PI eel ch no (ann cs 
Lady. Ah Mr. Mira this i is mall omfort, the D 
e alte of this Affair. © 


Mira. O in good time— Your leave for the other Of. 
fender and Penitent to appear, Madam, 8 


e 45 of SP 
[TD them} Wait well N Box of Writings. * 
Lady. O Sir Rowland——— Well, Rafcal. | 


gs are Wait, What your Lad ſhip leaf I have br 

. : pleaſes. .I have rou he 

bs the BlackBox-at laſt, Madam, © © : 
bes Mira. Give it me. Madam, you remember your Promiſe: 

OW Iz; 

Wen Lady. Ay, dear SF. 96-56 

1 will Mira. Where are the Gentlemen? 

XS Hait. At hand, Sir, rubbing their Eyes, —juſt riſen from | 


h of it. deep. 


ts! CANTO: 7 


Friend I Ffirate Sengterne | 

ze with 'S © E N E XII. e 
EIN [To them] Petulant, Witwouds © 
2 Pet. How now? what's the matter? who's Hand's out? 


Vit. Hey day! what are you all got together. like Pray 
ers at the End of the laſt AQ? 


Is, Ts Mira. You may remember, Gentlemen) once requeſt | 
Gar'®t) Bi ed your Hands as Witneſſes to a certain Parchment; 

on a . Ay T do, my Hand I remember ———=Petalant = 
we been bis Mark. 


s; you 


ell, what 
Expedi- 
zt was 1 
e whert 
faked 4s 


Mira, You' wrong him, his Name i is faloly: written, 86 


Dy thing of who that r contained 


it. No. As beg 2 7 b 
Per. Not I. I wit, 1 re 1 e 3 
Mira. Very well, now you ſhall den- eur 


rromiſe, 


ce—You 
hard 


— — 


—— 


2 — 2 Riba Cs Debs ? | 


Fain, S$'death whats this to me? 1 not wait "your 


ſhall 2ppean——— You do not remember, Gentlemen, a- 
H the Bo Bom | 


Lady, Ay. 27. a ben my ka ; = ab 


2 
a ; 
**. 

4 © 


$0 The. wr the. Wore: 


Mira. Mr, Fainall, it is now. Time that you ſlioud Wil | 2s 
| know, that your Lady, while ſhe w $ at. her own Diſpo- and ] 
fal, and before you had by your ations- wheed['d lake? 
ber out of a pretended: Saulen ef e Part of Freak 
her Fottune!:—f cot ed WE batte Mi 
Fan. Sir! pretended! : let me 
Mita. Yes, Sir. I 8 "that this En bn a Widow, has be 
hayin it ſeems. receiv'd ſome Cautions reſpeRing your Wi a Vol 
Inconſt tancy ane Tyranny of Temper, which from her ſigns 
| own partial Opinion and Fondnefs of you ſhe cou'd never Sir 
bhhuave ſuſpeed— ſhe did, I fay, by the wholſom Advice WM Goufii 
ol Friengs.and of Sages — 30 in the Lais of this Land, fhe lo} 
deliver this ſame as her Act aßd Deed to me in Truſt, I lution 
1 to 2550 Ules within. mention'g. Von may tend if you Wl when 
FF pleaſe—[ Holding out the. Parchment.] tho perhaps what is Wl temet 
0 23 the Back may ſerve. your Occalions., Per. 
{| Fain, Very likely, Sir. What's here? Dammatian? off or 
= FReads.] 4 Deed of Canueyance of the whole Eſtate real of Wit 
| 8 . eat Languilh, idew, in Truſt to Edvard Mirabell. Wil a 1 
 _-*Loniugen f La 
9 - Mia. Even ſo, Sir, tis the Way of. the World, Sir; of 6 
1 © he Widows of the World. f ſuppoſe this Deed may bear. Mill 
| an elder Date ihm what Na have_abigin from your me git 
N Lady. : Mir. 
1 "Fain. Perfidicus Fiend! then thus Ilbe reveng'd.— I wou 
[ +1 A [Offers o run at My. Fain, grant a 
1 ir tl. Held, Sir, now. you may. make-your Bear-Gar- Sir [ 
len flooriſh ſomewhere elle; Sir. ou're 
Fain. Miraball, you fbglb hear of this, 6ir, tbe ſure YOU Dance 
wall Let me paſs, Ca. may ha 
Its. Fin. Madam. you ſeem to file your Reſentwent _ Mira 
5 Von had better give it Vent. we do 
- :Mre; Mar. Yes, it ſhall /have Vent — and ons 


| 8 nr or wm periſh in the Attempt. 


8 O E N E- the Loft. 
a Millamant, Mirabell, Mrs. EY Sir Wil 
Petulant, 'Witwoud, Foible, Mincing, Waitwel. 
| . Ladys ©/Daughter, Daughter, tis plain thou haſt inbe⸗ 
Fired thy Mother's Prudence. _ 

Mrs. Fain. Thank Mr. Mirabel, a anole friw 0 
W Advice all 1 is Wonne, 


\ | . 


— 


WEST . i . * 2 | * 
_ 4 
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du d | Lady, Well, Mr. Mirabell, you have kept your Promiſe— | 
{po- Wi and! muſt perform mine. ———Firſt I pardon for your 
rad bre sir Rowland thefe and Foible——The next thing is to | 
rt of break the Matter to my Nephew—and how to do that= |} 


Mira. For that, Madam, give your ſelf no Trouble, 
let me have your Confent— Sir Wilfull is my Friend; he 
dow, bas bad Oompaffion upon Lovers, and generouſly engag d 
your a Volunteer in this Action, for our Service; and now de- 
her figns to proſecute his Trve-s.. 
never Sir Will, *Sheart,' Aunt, 1 have nd mind to marry, My | 
dyice WI Covfin's u fine Lady, and the Gentleman loves her, and 
Land, Wi ſhe loves him, and they deſerve one another; my Reſo- 
Truſt, Wi lution is to ſee Foreign Parts I have ſet on't—— and 
if you when I'm ſet on't, I muſt dot. And if theſe two Gen- 
hat 1s Wi tlemen won'd travel too, I think they may be ſpar d. 
Pet. For my part, I ſay little think things are beſt 
$44 167330 : | 


| off or on. 2 | ” 
real F Vit. 1/gad I underftand nothing of the matter. Im in 
izabell, WI a Maze yet, like'a Dog in a Dancing-School  _ #2 
BY Lady. Well, Sir, take her, and with her all the Jay I can 
Sir z of Wi eve MM tn 75 r 
ay bea Mills, Why does the Man take me? 'Wou'd you haye 
n yout Bl me pive my ſelf to you over again? n 1 
| Mira. Ay, and over and over — [Kiſſes her Hand! 
— I wou'd have you as often as poſſibly I can. Well, Heav'n | 
A. Fain, Wi grant J love you not too well, that's all my Fear, 
ar Gar. Sir il. Sheart you'll have time enough to toy after 
you're marry'd; or if you will toy now, let us have a 
ure vou Dance in the mean time; that we who are not, Lovers . 
may have ſome other Employment, beſides looking on. 
ntment: . Mira, With all my Heart, dear Sir Wilful. What ſhall 
| we do for Muſick? l ia 
out Col- . Feib. O Sir, ſome that were provided for Sir Rowland's | 
MWfoicrtainment are yet within Call. [A Dance. 
. As I am a Perſon I can hold out no longer; — [ 
g wilds ve waſted my Spirits ſo to Day already, that I am ready 
wel. kak under the Fatigue; and I cannot but have ſome 
ai e un me yet, that my Son Fainall will purſue ſome: 
a(t ine P 8 
Ds Mira. Madam, diſquiet not your ſelf on that account; 
ar” my Knowledge his Circumſtances are ſuch, be mult of 


i, 2 1 * 11 
Force 
* ; 
. * - ©, we_ I 
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Force comply. For my part 1 will contribute all that in 
me lies to a Reunion: In the mean time, Madam, [To Mr 
Fain. ] let me before theſe Witneſſes rore to you this Decd 
of Truſt; it ma — Log a Means, well nd bor Mako you 
live cafily tagether. 


kus lend ls thuſs be d wp eg we; 
_/Lef mutual 24002 ain the Bridal. N 
For each Decerver to his Coſt may find, oy 


vn r r too are. id in kind... 
25 Yo 2 1 775 5 uo | {lama Omar 
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Spoken by Mrs. B racegirdle. ; 


ART Epilogue this Crowd diſmiſſes, 
I'm thinking haw this Play li be pull'd to Pieces, 
But pray conſider, ere you doom its Fall, 

How hard a thing twou d be, to pleaſe you all. 
There are ſome Criticks fo with Spleen diſeas'd, 

They ſcarcely come inclining to be Pleas d: Ws 
And ſure he muſt have more than mortal Skill, 

Who pleaſes any one againſt his Hill. 

Then, all bad Poets we are ſure are Foes, 


Is ſhaals, Fus mark d *em' judging in the Pit; 
Tho theyre on no Pretence for Fudgment fit, 177 


Since when, they by their own Offences taught, 


Others there are whoſe Malice we'd prevent; 
Such, who watch Plays, with ſcurrilous Intent 
To mark out who by Characters are meant. 

And tho no ferfect Likeveſs they can trace; 

let each pretends to know the Copy'd Face, 
Theſe, with falſe Gloſſes Feed their own Ill-· nature, 
And turn to Libel, what was meant a Satire. 
May ſuch malicious Fops this Fortune find, 


If any are ſo arrogantly Vain, 

Tb think they fingly can ſupport a Scene, 

4d furniſh Fool enough to entertain. 

Fir well the Learn d and the Fudicious know... 
That Satire ſcorns to ſtoop ſo meanly low, _ 
4% one abſtraed Fop iu, 


PL 


„ 
Aud how their Numbers well d, the Town well knows: 


But that they have been damm d for want of Wit. F ; 5 
Set up for Spies on Plays, and finding Fault. 


To think themſelves alone the Fools deſign'd: oy 8 
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„ . 
Por, It when Painters fe | 
Thy fm each Fae one each fame 
Au ſhining Features in one Portrait Ui 5 
J which no ſingle Beauty: muſt pretend? 4 4 

$0 Poets oft, do in one Piece expoſe >; 
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M aller s eas 


Devil on two 1 = 
| Colliers Antoninus. 5 N 
— Es. 5 ; 
IN I Eftrange 8 n 3 Vol. . 


ES Lock's Works. 23805 
Sir William Temple 's Works. | 

Aſontaigne 's Eſſays, 3 Volumes. — — 
Biſhop Tillbeſon s Works. 


The Tatlers' in 4 Volumes, 12 I amo. 


Biſhop Patrick s Works. 
. l Chamberlain's State of Great Nals 
Sarthss Di 
. Ovid's Art of Love, by Mr. Dryden. 


'B pO © K 8 FL Printed, and Sold | 
Owen Lloyd. 8 


ANT 20 s Plays, 6 volumes. 8 
Beaumont and Fletchers * 7 | Volumes, 


; 5  Miltor's Paradiſe Loſt, 12109. 
Priors Poems, 12mo. 1 


Den hams Poems. 
Etheridges Works. 


r, „ee s Poe ns: 


Congreve's Works, ; Volumes, Bro. b. A 
Plutarch's Lives and Morals. 5 
'Hudibras, i 2 mo. | 


— Hop, 2 Volumes. 


Lord 5 Hiſtory, 6 Volumes, 


©. Farquar's s Plays. 
Steele 's Chriſtian Hero. 


Pr. Stanhope's Works. 
Chaucer s Works. 


- Cowley's Works, 2 Volumes, Byo. . 


Lord Rocheſters Works. 


And all Sorts of Law Books, Plays, Pamphlets 
Wich dard ce; out. 
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